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AUTHOR’S NOffe 


It was via Kabul that Neta]i Subhas ChVi!^r^»^ose 
scaped to Berlin. I had the privilege of being his host in 


This book Id not a homage to Subhas Chandra Bose 
>ut IS only a narrative of a heroic escape from India to 
Jerlin via Kabul It is a collection of ray reminiscences 
elating to Bose Babu’s visit to Kabul So far as I can 
lepend on my memory I have tried to recapture the actual 
7ords ' used by Bose Babu in his conversations I have 
ned to mention dates to the best of my memory. But 
here is and can be the possibility of errors. Since the 
:vents related in the book belong to a period of four years 
Lgo, a number of errors of various types might have crept 
n I must crave the readers’ indulgence for such errors 
These reminiscences were first recorded in Urdu, 
vVien 1 was transierxed to the ’Rawalpindi )ail in Bo, 

onely did I feel in the sohtary cell that I decided to utilize 
ny time in recapturing the story of Subhas Bose’s escape 
:o Berlin This not only kept me busy but also enabled me 
o keep an authentic record of the sequence of events that 
ed Bose Babu from India to the Axis Headquarters* 

"What prompted me to writO these notes was the 
jagerness of my fellow prisoners in the various jails that I 
nsited, to know how Bose Babu escaped During my in- 
lernment period of three years I had the rare opportunity 
)f meeting many political prisoners At first their attitude 
vas dubious Their behaviour betrayed that they suspec- 
:ed'me as a dangerous internee Judged by the average 
criterion, they were not wrong. To every political prisoner, 
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a central government detenu is a dangerous person But 
my case was still peculiar I was not only a central govern- 
ment prisoner who was transferred to the Punjab, but I 
had already undergone a course of training in prison life in 
the Lahote Fort. However their suspicions created 'many 
conjectures as the causes of my arrest and internment: ^ But 
when they knew the nature of circumstances that led to my 
arrest in Kabul, their suspicions changed to compassion 
So warm and indulgent were they to me that I iail to ex- 
press my gratitude in adequate phraseology. They repea- 
tedly wished me to relate all the events of Subhas Babu’s 
escape But it was too tedious to narrate to every person. 
If however a man persisted in his requests then I had to 
bribe him with the narration to preser^m my piece of mind. 
Personally I always hesitated to retell that story. The time 
was not opportune I was forewarned that a number of 
* suspects ’ would be surrounding me m j'ails and that a 
frank tcte, 'a tefe would be hazardous and fraught with 
dangerous consequences. I preferred to wait for a time 
when I would be able to present the story in a book form 
to the public 

Whosoever knew that Bose Babu escaped to Berlin 
via Kabul was amazed To them it was a miracle, a heroic 
deed to cross the guarded frontiers of India, to escape the 
vigilance of the Indian Police to evade the far extended 
iron hands of the British government How did it all 
happen ? What hardships and privations were borne in 
the tribal areas What tedious routes were traversed 
Under what circumstances ? without a passport I And then 
how did the President reach Berlin Wonder of wonders 1 
Yes, it was so — A thrilling chapter in the history of a 
heroic leader, the man who sacrificed his all for the con- 
suming passion for Independence of his country 
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The sceptical reader would ask, how do I know'^what^ 
1 recall and what makes me call that these records ate 
authentic'? 'To this my only reply would be that one 
depends on the integrity of the narrator A few snatches 
from my own political life will give these records the 
authenticity that they might need 

I am a resident of Peshawar and was bom in a res- 
pectable family From my childhood I used to wonder at 
and dislike the unequal distribution of wealth. I saw how 
on one hand the poor failed to earn enough to support 
themselves and their family even after toiling the whole day 
long while, on the other, the rich had all the.luxunes of 
life at their back and call It is generally taken for granted 
that fate plays its part in the distribution of wealth and 
that we get only that -much and not a grain more than 
what has been allotted to us by Him I could not reconcile 
myself to the thought that the Almighty could be so un- 
just 

It was sometime in 1928 or 1929 that the Congress 
started a branch at Peshawar I participated in the open- 
ing ceremony. When I read the Congress manifesto I 
gathered that slavery was the root-cause of our poverty 
and that India should become. free. This left a deep im- 
pression on me and I became a four-anna member of the 
Congress 

After sometime another institution named the Nau- 
javan Bharat Sabha came into being at Peshawar. In the 
manifesto issued by the Sabha it was explained that un- 
equal distribution of wealth was incidental to our social 
order and that all matters could be set right by changing it 
I met the Secretary of the Sabha and was glad to learn from 
him that I could join the Sabha and retain my membership 
of the Congress at the same time Subsequently I got my- 
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self enrolled as a member of the Sabha which was being run 
on socialistic principles 

At that time 1 was about 18 years and yearned to 
serve my country. 

In 1930, when Mahatma Gandhi launched the noh- 
cooperation movement, many prominent leaders of the Pro- 
vince were put under arrest, the General Secretary of the 
Sabha being one of them. I was then called upon by the 
Sabha to take up the charge left by him. The arrest of the 
leaders caused much unrest among the people After some 
time two or three more Congress leaders were arrested. 
When the police took them to the police station people 
formed a procession and followed them. The police opened 
fire on the crowd, resulting in the death of many patriots 
Even now each year celebrations are held at that place in 
the sacred memory of the martyrs. 

Several arrests were made after this incident and I was 
among those gaoled Both the Congress and the Naujavan 
Bharat Sabha were declared unlawful bodies and prosecu- 
tions were launched against us after two months I was 
sentenced to two years rigorous impnsonment 

Our business continued till the year 1942. Bose Babu 
came there in January 1941 and how he passed forty-three 
days in suspense there before going to Berlin is the subject 
matter of this book 

About a year after Bose Babu had left, I one day sat 
reading a newspaper at Kabul Bose Babu’s companion 
referred to in the following pages was also with me at that 
time From a small news item I learned that a man had 
been arrested by the Indian Government. We could not 
then guess the reason for the arrest, but I could see that 
my own position was not safe 

On May 25, 1942, I was served with a notice by the 
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Afgh^ Government asking me to quit ‘Afghanistan within 
48 hours I made representation saying that I had been 
conducting business at Kabul for the last ten years and paid 
thousands of rupees each year in customs I also pointed 
out that It was neither possible for me to sell off my belong- 
ings nor reahse my dues in such a short time But my 
request fell on deaf 'ears and after 48 hours I was taken into 
custody and sent in fetters in a lorry to Jalalabad at mid- 
night on May 27 When I reached Jalalabad the next 
morning I was locked in a dark and narrow cell I remained 
there for two days during which I was not given anything 
to eat The room was so dark that I could not distinguish 
between day and night When I was brought out of that 
room I felt as if I was rising from my tomb From there I 
was taken from one jail to another till I was released 

After my release the Hindustan Times correspondent 
m Peshawar encouraged me to release these notes for pub- 
lication and that is how they found their way in the columns 
of the Hindustan Times, New Delhi My original intention 
was to confine the publication to the Hindustan Times, and 
Hindustan, New Delhi, the Leader and Bharat, Allahabad 
and the Searchlight, Patna Later on owing to the rush of 
applications from different papers for permission to repro- 
duce the senes, I accepted the recommendation of the Editor 
of the Hindustan Times to give permission to all the news- 
P^ers to reproduce the senes on fixed payment, half of 
which would go to me and the other half to the I N. A 
Rehef fund 

In conclusion, I must express my gratitude to the 
Managing Editor of the Hindustan Times, Mr Devdas 
Gandhi for the guidance given to me by him in regard to 
the publication of the senes of articles in the press and 
later in book-form. I am also indebted to several members 
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of the staff of the Times and Hindustan for the painstaking 
manner in which they helped me with the preparatipn ,and 
finalizing of the manuscript. JAI 

' ' " / * - ' ; 1 

' — Uttam Chand. 

( J 
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It was a cold winter morning in Kabul in the month of 
February, 1941 Snow fell softly from the skies m balls of 
cotton It covered the hills, the roots of . the houses and the 
roads >so that wherever you turned, a dazzling w^hiteness met your 
eyes The bitter cold had driven men indoors, the traffic had 
slowed down and the bazaar wtsis unusually quiet. 

I sat in my shop w'atching the falling flakes of snow, wffien 
a peon from the Hindustan Trade Agency brought a bundle of 
Indian papers The sight of newspapers always thrilled ' me I 
had alwnys been a newspaper-addict Subhas Bose’s mystenous 
disappearance had only whetted my appetite for news from 
home Only that morning a news broadcast from Delhi had 
announced that Bose Babu had been captured jn Hard-war in 
the guise of a Sadhu, but mid-day’s broadcast had contradicted 
the story saying that the Sadhu had turned out to be someone 
other than Bose Babu. 

As 1 ran my eyes over the papers, I paused to read a state- 
ment by Sardar Sardul Singh Caveeshar to a representative of 
some paper saying that w'hen he met Bose Babu a few' days 
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before his disappearance, he was thinking of renotmcing the 
world “I think he has become a Sadhu and gone to some place 
m South India,” Sardul Singh had declared. My own theory 
was that Bose Babu had made some arrangement with the 
Japanese and escaped to Japan. 

A Visitor 

As I sat turning' over the papers, a stranger Entered my 
shop, greeted me with Assalam Ulaikitm and addressed me in 
Pushto He was dressed m a khaki Peshawar salwar, a khaki 
shut, a leather jerkin and on top of it a leather w'aistcoat buttoned 
at the chest Over his head was a turban tied in Pathan style, 
and on his feet were warm socks and Peshawar chappals It was 
ke dress of the border tribes 

‘‘What can I do for you ?” I asked the stranger 
“Is >oui name Uttam Chand ?” the stranger asked back 
sheepishly. ‘ 

I was startled “Yes, my name is Uttam Chand,” I said 
The stranger faintly smiled at my answer 
Again I asked him what I could do for him The stranger 
Iidn’t answer my question and looked around to see whether 
here was anj'^body listening to our conversation There was a 
ifteen-years-old boy working in my shop His name was 

^mamath I asked him to get a chair for the visitor He 

ook his seat but did not say a word. 

A few minutes of oppressive suspence. I said to the 
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stranger . “Say whatever you have to without any hesitation 
Why are you silent ^ Surel}^ you haven’t come here without 
any purpose ” 

Again his eyes began to wander about the shop and finally 
rested on Amamath. I at once knew it was Amarnath who 
stood in his way So I sent him away to bring some tea 

The stranger at once bnghtened up and said “I am an 
Indian, come here on a political mission But I have got into 
some trouble and have come to ask for your help " 

“But who are you?” I asked, “How do you know my name? 
What is your mission and what’s the trouble you are m ?” 

“l belong to Ghalla Dher, a village m Mardan District," 
said the stranger “My name is Bhagat Ram Do you recall 
a young man who made an attempt to shoot the Punjab Gover- 
nor ? He ATOS my brother ” 

When he told me his name and village, I stood up and 
embraced him. My uncle had marned in that village, and it 
»ater transpired that my aunt was a daughter of a neighbour 
of Bhagat Ram. Now I understood how he came to know my 
name. He must have heard of my arrest in 1930 as General 
Secretary of the Naujawan Bharat Sabha, since he was also 
an important member of the sabha in his district. Every- 
body m Ghalla Dher knew that my uncle had a shop in 
Kabul and that I worked m that shop Bhagat Ram knew 
ray uncle and said he had seen him in the village while leaving 
for ICabul. 
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The Mission 

“Now tell me what is your political mission” I said, “and 
how I can help you”. 

“My mission is this , I have brought Subhas Chandra Bose 
here to smuggle him across the border to Russia and now ’ ” 

He paused for words 

The revelation left me speechless. “Subhas Bose, and 
here!" I e’^claimed. I could feel the heart jumping in my 
breast. Just then a customer came in and asked for something. 
Without thinking for a moment, I 'told’ him “I haven’t got it.” 
At last I collected myself and said to the stranger, “So 
what ?” 

“We are for the present staying at a scrat but a Kabuli is 
after us," said Bhagat Ram.“ I suspect he belongs to the Afghan 
C,I D. He has made our lives miserable. That is why Bose 
Babu has sent me to request you to help us in this extremity " 

Amamath came back with the tea and we changed from 
Pushto to Urdu, which he could not follow 

“You were saying that Bose has sent you to me, but he 
doesn’t even know me," I said “How did you two'know that 
I was here ?” ’ ' 

“l knew you by name, since thb days you were working in 
the Naujawan ' Bharat Sabha,” he replied ' “I wa's also those 
days a member of the Mardan Sabha I happened to go to the 
office of the Peshawar Sabha and saw you' there twice or thrice 
I knew that you had got two years’ hard labour during the 
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movement of 1930. I leamt of your being here from your uncle 
Everyone in the village knows that he has a shop in Kabul and 
that his nephew runs it I have seen both of you brothers 
several times But there is > such close resemblance between 
you two that often I have mistaken your brother for you That 
IS why, to satisfy myself that it was you, I asked youi 
name. 

1 

In a Tight Corner . 

“How did I figure in your conver^tion ?’’ I asked. 

"It wasn’t in connection with anything particular," he said, 
“but as soon as we came here we found ourselves in such a tight 
comer, that we had to think of every possible contmgency There 
you came in I told Bose Babu I know a man who runs a shop 
here, has been to ]ail in 1930, and feels strongly for his country. 
He asked me that very day to contact you. To day at last mis- 
fortune has brought me to you - For five days now that C I D. 
fellow has been harassing us. The very first day Bose Babu 
had got terribly suspicious of the fellow and wanted me to contact 
you immediately " 

“Now that you have been here for so many days, do you 
mind telling me if you have had any luck m j'our mission 
I asked 

Russian Envoy Disappoints 

' “I don’t mind ’ telling you at all,’’ said Bhagat Ram "it 
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must be the 3rd of February today. It is thirteen days since we 
have been here. We have .taken a small room in a serat near 
Lahon Darrvaza This frightfully filthy place is the rendezvous 
for all the camel and mule dnvers whose business brings them 
into the city During all these days, we have tried our best to 
get in touch with the Russian Ambassador, but smce no stranger 
IS allowed to enter the Russian Legation, we have had no 
success. One day I saw a car flying the Russian flag passing. 
I had heard that only ambassadors’ cars are allowed to fly their 
national flags. So I said to myself. Tt must be the Russian 
Ambassador’s ’ * The car stopped. Besides the chauffeur m 
front there was another man in the back seat of the car In my 
broken halting Persian, I told him about Bose Babu I know a 
little Persian. I could understand what he said, ‘How do I know 
that it IS Subhas Chandra Bose ?’ The question dashed all our 
hopes to the ground. We could not satisfy the Ambassador 
about Bose Babu’s identity We remained silent and he drove 
on* 

I suggested that the failure to mterest the Russian Amba- 
ssador m the mission must be due to the visitors’ defective 
knowledge of Persian and lack of any introductions to facilitate 
coptact with the Russian Legation. 

“It may be that,” said Bhagat Ram 

I wondered how far it was wise for those -who were respon- 
sible for sendmg Bose Babu to Kabul to have sent him along 
with a person who did not know the A B C of this business. 



They should have sent someone along with him who had' an 
adequate command of both Persian and Russian Tf that was 
not possible they should have at least got someone with him who 
had contacts with the Russian Legation 

Italian Embassy j 

■ “When we lost hope in the Russian Ambassador,” Bhagat 
Ram continued, “we tried to contact the Italian Ambassador 
And in his case we succeeded How we set about this job is 
a long ' story You can hear it later However, there was not 
much .difficulty about it The Italian Ambassador set our an\ie-' 
ties at rest and said • ‘As soon as we can manage it, ive shall ' 
send Bose to Berlin or ROme t . ‘ . ’ j i ' 

“Now tell me," I said, “what help. do 3^ou>Want from me ” 
'‘‘First, you must arrange a safe place for u's to stay," he 
said “Second, if you have any contacts with the Russian 
Legation, do arrange for Bose Babu to be sent to Moscow, for 
though we have established cotitacts with the Axis, Bose Babu 
is not happy about going to Berlin' or Rome ”i ' > ■ 

As far as asylum here, is concerned you are welcome to 
my house,” I said “But I doh’t consider my house safe,' be- 
cause there is another person sharing it with me His family 
occupies the ground floor while we live on the-upper floor ” My 
neighbour hailed from. Peshawar and did business in cloth 
in Kabul Besides, my house ^vas situated in Hmdu Guzar, the 
Hmdu quarter which was the filthiest locality m that filthy city. 
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That was also, I , told him, one of the reasons for my reluctance 
to put up Subhas Babu , ' , . 

Bhagat Ramjaughed “Who bothers about dirt and filth 
m a situation like ours ?” he said. < “The only point to consider 
IS about your neighbour ” 

I thought of an alternative A Muslim friend of mme had 
a very nice house near mine He also belonged to my own 
province. ,,In his youth he was employed in the army, but had 
quarrelled with his English officers and left the job at the age 
of 19. Since then he had spent a large part of his life in China,' 
Japan, America and Germany, and had married a German woman 
He was now nearing 70 and was bitterly anti-Bntish. We used 
to call him Haji Sahib as he had dbne the pilgrimage to Mecca ' 
He had set up a hosiery machine m his house and 'that was his 
sole means of livelihood. Since Bose Babu’s disappearance 
from In8ia, he had often talked about him and msed to say, 
“Bose is the lion of India.” > ' ' " , ^ ' t ■ 

. I „asked Bhagat Ram if I could inquire from this fnend ' 
whether he would put up Bose Babu in his house. ; ^ - 

Bhagat Ram said I could, proNuded I was .sure that he 
wouldn’t betray them. “But iif he refuses, what then ?” he 
asked. ' ^ ' ■ ' ' 

' ' I was sure he would not refuse, but even if he did there 
was always my house' where Bose Babu' could come and stay. ' 

“Don’t worry about that,” Bhagat Ram said “If Bose 
Babu can stay ,in that slummy saat he can stay any- 
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where Now I am afraidJl am getting late I must go back 
and look after Bose Babu Tell me finally what you want to 
do I have a hunch that it is not safe to stay in that serat to- 
night " 

I said smce there was no time for me to think of a third 
alternative, they could come along to my house at 4 p m. In 
the meantime I would find out from the Haji If he agreed 
to my request, I would take him to his house, otherwise my 
house was there 

ZlAUDDIN 

When the stranger rose to go, I asked him if he had also 
adopted a name to suit his Pathan guise, 

He said, “ Of course, how could I do without a name ? 
My name is Kahmat Khan, and Bose Baku’s name is Ziauddm. 
Well then, I am coming at 4 o’clock with Bose Babu ” 

And now I felt a sudden weakness creeping over me 
" The British,” I reflected, “must be hot oh Bose Baku’s 
trail and a furious search must be gomg on for him, particularly 
in countries bordenng India What if the ‘ Haji refuses ' to put 
him up and I have to lodge him ? What will be the consequences 
if he IS discovered in my house ? And if my wife is arrested along 
with me too, what will happen to my children in this barbarous 
, country ? Indians living m Afghanistan are so completely terron- 
sed that they will be even afraid to take my children under their 
protection ” But this phase of weakne^ soon passed. 
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Haji Hesitates 

I left the shop and went to the Haji’s house.) He was 
not in. But on my way back I met him After looking around to 
see that no one was within earshot,! broached to him the purpose 
of my visit I told him that some men had come from India on a 
political mission and wanted his shelter 

The Haji laughed and said “You are too unsophisticated 
You don’t understand these things. I have known many such 
cases. In Europe I helped several Indians and instead of getting 
anything out of it, I only sufTeied Now, even if God comes 
to seek shelter in my house I won’t give it, because I know 
Indians aren’t trustworthy Besides, I am old now and don’t 
want to get involved m any political trouble ” 

The Haji’s answer hurt me This man, I said to myself, 
used to talk so much about freedom but at the very first test 
fails nllserabl3^ 

I chided him for doubting the bona fides of my friends. 

“ Don’t get annoyed,” he said, trying to pacify me “I 
have grown old in doing such jobs , Several others have been 
let down like this ■ But it may be that the person who has 
come to you is the nght person All right, tell me his name ” 

“ What IS the use of your asking his name since you are 
not prepared to help,” 1 said. 

“No,” he said, “ if he is really a big leader of India and 
trustworthy I may shelter him ” 

“ Guess the name then,” I said 
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“Well, you can’t produce Bose here, can you?” he replied. 
“All nght then, it is Bose ” I answered triumphantly 
The Ha]i was stunned, “ Bose ' Bose ' ”, he shouted in- 
credulously 

“Now what do you say ? ” I asked 

“I am quite ready to keep him You have seen my house 
Tell me the room in which I should put him ” 

I suggested the room next to the machine room 
The Haji hesitated “You must remember that my house 
IS also a factory,” “he said, “and not only? some eight labourers 
come to work there every day, there are the customers too, who 
walk nght in because my German wife doesn’t observe purdah 
Now tell me, in view of these difiBculties how can I keep him ? 
I think there is no safer place than your house ” 

I told the Haji about the filth and congestion m my house 
and about the neighbour, but added “Never mind Since you 
have refused I can’t do anything else but take him to my house.” 
I bade him farewell and returned to my shop 
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It was ten mmuntes to four when Rahmat Khan arrived 
He was alone, so I inquired where Bose Babu was He said he 
was on the opposite bank of the river. ' (The Kabul river flowed 
in front of my shop). He pointed out to me someone on the oppo- 
site bank of the river, but I could not spot Bose Babb. ‘ 

\Vhere is he ?” I asked him again, straining my eyes'' 
There he is, don’t you see ?”'he said pointing out m the 
direction of a person who looked like a Pathan “But you 
iW'on’t recognize him," he added "His dress and appearance are 
entirely changed.” - 

I sent Amamath home with a message that there would 
be two guests with me at dinner, closed the shop and set ofT with 
Rahmat Khan. About a furlong from my shop, there was a 
bridge where it had been planned that Bose Babu would meet 
us We reached the bridge a few moments earlier and not 
finding him there walked m the direction from which he was to 
come. The offices in Kabul had closed about that time and 
there was great rush on the bridge. We had gone only a few 
steps when Rahmat Khan said, "Come along, he has come,” 
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Bose looked every inch a Pathan. He was dressed m an un- 
washed salwar and an equally dirty shirt Walking over roads 
with two feet deep snow, his socks had become soggy and cold. 
A three-inch long beard covered his face and the familiar spec- 
tacles were absent. On his shoulders was a dirty sheet One 
end of his turban was hanging in front of ^ him and another 
behind ' ■ * 

I was wondering whether it was really Bose when Rahmat 
Khan shook me up by 'the shoulder and said, “Come along, what 
are you doing here, standing and thinking ” After we had 
walked few steps, I said to Rahmat Khan; “Your walking 
along with me looks rather suspicious. Why not be a few steps 
behind me and let Bose Babu follow a few steps behind you ?” 

’ My house Avas about a mile from the bndge It was a 
tricky road, with many pits now covered by snow Several times 
Bose Babu stumbled. 

1 

Wading Through Snow 

We negotiated the part of the route through the bazaar 
safely Only the narrow lane o^ my locality remained People 
had swept all the snow from their houses and dumped it into 
the lane which made walking rather difficult. Since there was 
no one else in the lane except us three, I came nearer Bose 
Babu to guide his steps as there were many bad pits m the lane 
Once Bose Babu’s foot went inside ^ one of them, and I could 
just hold him back from fallmg down. Just then, a neighbour 
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of mine passed by. Seeing Bose, he remarked VOne does not 
know where this poor traveller has come froms” and then turning 
to Bose Babu asked, “Bhaiji to which dharamshala , yon 
want to go I 

' “Let us go our way,” I interrupted “\Vherever, he wants 
to go he will go himself Why should we bother in this cold ? 
Who knows who he is ?” So saying I walked away with my 
Kabuli neighbour. , Near the next turning, I stayed behind on 
the pretext of tying my shoestrings and let the Kabuli gOi ahead 
Kahmat Khan and Bose Babu overtook me At last we reached 
our house. ■ No one, saw us entering it. , All the neighbours had 
bolted their doors on account of the^bitter cold and, were sitting 
near their fireplaces i 

Since it ,was snowing heavily, I arranged for a charcoal 
sto\ e to keep him warm and then asked for some tea I asked 
him if he would care for a bath. He laughed and said “Not 
now . But tomorrow I will need some hot w'ater for a bath 
Since I have set foot on Afghan soil, I haven’t had a bath ” 
Bose Babu took -off his wet socks. His feet were numb 
with cold His sahvar had also ' got drenched I got him a 
shirt and a sa/wnr and he changed his clothes. For the first 
time m Kabul Bose Babu put on his spectacles. Now I could 
recognize him. 

, Before I poured out tea, I apologized to him fon any dis- 
comfort he may feel in my poor house , ' ^ ’ 

‘ “How, childish of you , to talk like this,” said Bose Babu, 
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"l caxi never forget wiiat you have done for me m my present 
" extremity I feel 'as if I were m my own house ’* 

When we had finished tea, I asked Rahmat Khan how 
much luggage there was m the set at "it is not much,” he said 
"But , still we cannot bring it without a coolie It. is risky too 
If I came < here > with tlie coolie following me with the luggage, 
that C I D swine might chase me again ” 

"I will see to that,” I said "You take Amamath with you 
Take care, that the C.I D fellow does not see Amamath 
Actually, it would be better if you went into the inn first and let 
Amamath follow you with the coolie You stand in front of your 
room, so that Amamath can see you and come there You can 
give the luggage to Amamath who will bring it, while you can 
follow after you have paid the innkeeper’s bill ” 

"That’s right," said Bose Babu “But take care that 
nobody follows you If you suspect anyone is on your track, 
keep wandenng about till you give him the slip ” , 

I called Amamath, explained to him everything, and sent 
him along with Rahmat Khan 

Suspicious Hostess 

{ > 

After he had gone, I went to my wife to find out about the 
dinner 

"Who are these guests ?’* she asked suspiciously I told 
her they came from Laghman. It was a village in Jalalabad dis- 
trict and my wife knev? that several of our relations 'and custo- 



mers lived there , 

“But I know everybody from Laghman. I have never 
seen them in Peshawar,” she replied. 

^‘How could you see them in Peshawar ’ They had been 
there only once. I had asked them to dinner then, ' but for some 
reason they could not come and have a 'meal with us.’* 

“But how have they come now ? Who are they after all ?” 
She repeated her questions. “You are not telling me the truth,” 
she added * ‘ 

' “So you think I have been lying so far ?” 

' “If it IS Hot lying what is it ? You want me to take k Mus- 
lim for a Hindu ” 

“You are mad ” < *' 

“AU right, do whatever you like I had become suspicious 
about the whole affair from the very beginning when I found out 
all about the new comer from Amamath ” 

I knew it v^as Amamath who had made her so suspicious 
' “what did Amamath tell you I asked 
“I know everything,” she said '^‘How the beardless man 
came to you and greeted you like a Muslim. You talked to him 
in Pushto, and sent for Muslim tea for him ' Then he began 
talking in Hindustani and so on ■ Do you dare deny all that ?” 

I had thought Bose Babu was going to be there only for a 
few days and it would be better to keep his identity a secret But 
there was no escape from tdking her into confidencO. 

' “All nght,”’ Isaid. “l will tell 'you later who he is.” So 
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saying I came back to Subhas Babu. 

I 

13 Days In Serai 

Subhas Babu and I were alone at the moment. 

I asked him how that Afghan C. I. D man came to suspect 
and harass them. 

“It 15 February 3, today,” began Bose Babu. “it is now 
13 days since we came here, for I left Peshawar on January 19 
and the journey took three days It was very cold and snowing 
when we arrived here I was, of course, an utter stranger to this 
place, but Rahmat Khan was no better. You know the place 
where the lorry drivers ask the passengers to get down m order 
to dodge the police There is perhaps a toll putpost there too, 
because someone inspected the luggage m our lorry and signed 
on a paper ” 

“Perhaps you mean Lahori Darwaza, facing a big plain,” 

I said 

“Yes that is it Lahon Darwaza At the moment be- 
cause of the snow there was not even a palanquin there Even if 
there were what use would it have been to us ’ We did not 
even know where to go At last we saw some men at a distance 
We started in that direction The mud and the snow on the way 
added to our hardships We reached a bazaar' < where Rahmat 
Khan asked a person if there was any place to stay nearabout. 
He pointed towards a scrm. “You go into that sciat. There 
are many small rooms which are let out to tra\ellers. You will 
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be able to get one of them,” be said. ’ ' ' ' > - ' ' 

We went into the serai In the courtj'ard stood camels 
and horses tied to their stakes. A few cabs were parked m the 
verandah I thought the place \vas not‘ meant for human habi- 
tation, and our guide had plaj’ed a practicS.1 joke on us 

“We went inside and began looking round There did not 
seem to be any vacant room. 'We saw a man entenng the serai 
Rahmat Khan inquired from him about the innkeeper He was 
rude and did not xeply. Later we learnt that he did not know 
Pushto We used to think that Pushto is the mother tongue of 
the Afghans, but on coming here I find it is Petsian which is 
the mother tongue and not Pushto Very few people iknow Pushto 
That has added to our difficulties Rahmat Khan knows only 
Pushto. . , - 1 '/ 

The Innkeeper 

^‘A few minutes later we saAV a man come out of a room 
on the upper story. Rahmat Khan asked him about the inn- 
keeper. He pointed, out to us a verj' small room which was 
situated near the main gate of the serai and said ‘That is 
where the watchman of the serai lives Go to him ’ When we 
went to that room, we saw a man lying wrapped up in his quilt. 
He had Mongolian features like a Gurkha or a Chinese ” 

I knew what Bose Babu meant He must be from the 
tribe of Hazaras, belonging to a region in Afghanistan where it 
snows all the twelve months in the year. They are among the 
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poorest inhabitants of Afghanistan and have Mongolian features. 

“The chaukidar," Bose Babu continued, “asked us in 
Pushto what we v anted Rabmat Khan told him that we were 
tra\ ellers and wanted to be put up in the so at for the night 
Tf you have any place, give it to us, and we shall pay your 
charges ’ 

“Thank God, he knew a little Pushto, otherwise, we would 
not have known where to look for an interpreter The watchman 
led us upstairs, pointed towards a ho^ el and said the rent would 
be one Afghan rupee Even cells for condemned pnsoners in 
jails are better than that hovel If you close the doors, you 
cannot knov whether it is night or day 

“But in our plight then e\en that hovel was most welcome 
Our legs had begun to fall us It was very cold and would have 
been impossible to sleep on the floor So I asked Rahmat Khan 
to find out from the watchman if we could get two beds The 
chaukidar was mighty pleased, for the rent for a bed was half 
an Afghan rupee a day We got the two beds Later Rahmat 
Khan got some logs of wood They were wet and it was diffi- 
cult to make a fire out of them They only produced smoke 

“a cold Wind raged outside and we could not let the 
doors remain open Smoke filled the cell and it became suffo- 
cating We then managed to get a few dry logs for a fire to 
warm our frozen bodies 

In the evening Rahmat Khan brought some candles 
from the bazaar for a light, and some dry bread, and kabaabs 
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When I could noti eat that bread, he brought me a cup of tea 
I dipped the biead into it and ate it That night we, had good 
sleep But wlien the worning came and we got up, all the joints 
of our bodies were stiff and aching . 

“After breakfast Rahmat Khan bought two leather waist 
coats, a kettle and two small carpets from the bazaar ” 
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“Six days back," continued Bose Babu, “Rabmat Khan 
came and said There is a'man m white clothes, whom I find 
always sitting at the baker’s shop ' ‘Today he stared hard at me. 

I fear he is one of the Afghan C I D.' ” ' ' ' - 

“We had ]ust finished our food when that constable came 
and stood at the door of our celh ‘Who are you ?’ he demanded 
m Pushto in an authontative tone. ‘What has brought you 
here " v ‘ i ■ . . 

“Rahraat Khan told him *We are travellers from the bor- 
der tribes This (pointing to me) is my elder brother. He is ’ 
both deaf and dumb The poor > fellow is ill So I have brought 
him for a pilgrimage to Sukhi Sahib. Since the road to Sukhi 
Sahib has been closed due to a heavy snowfall, we have stopped 
here When the road reopens, we shall resume our journey to 
Sukhi Sahib.’ ‘I don’t believe all that,’ the man said. ‘You 
better come along with me to the Kotwali That was a bad 
turn. Rahmat Khan entreated ‘Why do you harass poor tra- 
vellers ? My brother cannot even walk because of the bitter cold ’ 
The fellow did not respond. Rahmat Khan then put on a ' brave 
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face. ‘Come along then, I shall go to the Kotwah with you,’ he 
said and then, pointing towards me, added, ‘he is sick and can’t go ’ 

Greedy Constable 

“This softened the constable a little, and he said “All 
right If he weren’t ill, I would certainly have taken you both 
to the police station But now that he is ill, and you are tra- 
vellers, I take pity on you Try to get away from here as soon 
as possible.’ ‘We are prepared to lea\e this very day provided 
the road is cl6ar,’ said Rahmat Khan ‘All right, IGian,’ said 
the constable, go and take rest It is very cold ^Only give me 
some ^ money for tea.’ Rahmat Khan gave him a twU rupee 
(Afghan) note, and the fellow slunk away , ' n 

;“On tlie third day, he presented himself again I was 
alone in the cell He said something m Pushto. I made deaf 
and dumb signs He kept quiet and waited. Ralimat Klian 
returned m i a few minutes. The, C I. D. man ■w'as very cordial 
this time ‘Well, Khan,’ he asked Rahmat Khan, ‘could you not' 
get a bus for Sukhi Sahib ‘If we could,' would we have been 
sitting here ?’ Rahmat Khan replied ‘E\en now, I am return- 
ing from the bus stand ’ Before the swine left, Ave had to part 
with another five Afghan rupees for his tea 
' ' “After he had gone, I told Rahmat Khan we - must get nd 

of this man as . soon as possible ' He is a greedy man < Hdw 
long shall>we go on paying him ? ‘What can we do }\ Rahmat 
Khan replied * “The only way We can save ourselves from' him 
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IS to move to another serat ' 

“But what shall we do,' I said, ‘if another C.I D. brother 
of his dogs our steps even there ?’ Rahmat Khin had no answer 
to this It was then that I sent him to contact you. ‘Rahmat 
Khan had already told me about you and I thought you might be 
of help It took us two days to spot out your shop. Rven then 
Rahmat khan was reluctant to meet you. ‘What will he think 
of me,’ was his argument, ‘for setting out on a political mission 
without raakmg any pre\nous arrangements ?’ I was angr^^ ‘Do 
you want us to get arrested ?’ I said. ‘You should have at least 
found out whether Uttam Chand is m town at all 

C I D Man Again , . - i 

“The next day we were at our breakfast when the C I D. 
man mflicted himself on us again He walked right in this time 
and planted himself on the bed. ‘What is delayihg your depar- 
ture for Sukhi Sahib ?’ he demanded ‘The place is not too 
near that we can walk up to it,’ said Rahmat ' Khan. 'There is ‘ 
no waj' of gettmg a bus. What can we do V -How is it you 
alone don’t get a bus ?’ the felloW shouted. ' ‘Last evening when 
I left you, I went to the lorry stand near Serai Abdurrahman > 
There I was told that a bus had left for Sukhi Sahib even yester- > 
day Besides, the mail-car goes there regularly twice a week.* 
‘Even yesterday I went to Serai Abdurrahman to find out about 
it ’ Rahmat Khan protested. ‘No one told me about ,the bus. 
As for the mail-van, I am not so well-informed as to know about 
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It Today I will try again. If I get the mail or any other bus, 
we |Shall leave at once.’ , , 

, ^ ‘Khan,’ the C I. D constable retorted, ‘l am beginning 
to suspect you two I have been seeing, you here for the last 
SIX days You seem to me to belong to the Mohmand tribe (a 
rebel tr,ibe in Afghanistan). Today, I talked to my ,sub-inspector 
about you ^ He has ordered me to take you two to him. So you 
better take your tea quickly and come along with, me.’ 

“This, we could see, ,was only another way of squeezing 
money out ,of us. So_ far he had taken .money for tea Now he 
wanted it in the name of the sub'inspector in order to fleece us 
further. Rahmat Khan said ‘We are travellers and devout 
Mussulmans. If you are bent on harassing us,' I shall take tea 
and come along- with you. But my brother -just can’t 'come.’ 
‘That can’t fbe,’ replied the brute m a stern voice ‘l shall ‘take 
you both. He may be deaf and dumb but that can’t prevent 
him from walking a little ’ Finding that matters had gone rather 
far, Rahmat Khan took out a five-rupee note and said ‘Now 
that I am coming with you, why trouble this poor fellow*?’ 

< “The constable pocketed the note but said . ‘I am not to 
be> bought, off) by five rupees I can’t afford to disobey the orders 
of ^the ^ub- inspector No, that can’t be’ Rahmat Khan now 
took out another five-rupee note But the blackguard protested 
that even that was too little. At last the deal was settled for 
ITrrupees (A constable’s pay in Afghanistan is 30 Afghan rupees, 
which comes to six Indian rupees). ‘All right I won’t bother you 
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today’ he said at last, ‘but you must get away from here tomorrow 
definitely If I 'find you here tomorrow, I will positively talce 
both of you to my sub-mspector’ Rahmat Khan thanked him 
for taking pity on poor travellers and said that he was going id 
find out about the bus, and if there was any going, we would be 
definitely leaving But the man remained unsatiated 

A Precious Watch 

' “My wnst-watch was on Rahmat Khah’s wrist. He had 
noticed it. He said ‘This watch looks expensive What must 
be its pnce ?' Rahmat’ Khan said the watch was not so very 
expensive -‘Why don’t you give it to me then,’ he said, ‘you 
have not given me enough money ’ There was no choice. Rahmat 
Khan had to part ivith the ^'atch, • ' 

“After the constable had gofiej I insisted on Rahmat Khan’ 
going to you Twice he went and came back with the news 
that the shop was closed The whole of yesterday we were on 
tenterhooks This morning, Rahmat Khan was again leaving 
for your shop when the dreaded constable reappeared ‘Khan,’ 
he said, ‘the watch you gave me has been confiscated by the 
sub-inspector He asked me where I had got it from I told 
him it belonged to my brother He became suspicious but I 
stuck to my story He again inquired about j'ou two I told 
him that you had left the scrat Khan, that watch was very 
nice indeed How much did it cost ?’ ‘ I don't remember its 

price,’ said Rahmat Khan, ‘but it was a good w'atch Why did 
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you give it to the sub-inspector The constable began cursing 
the sub-inspector and said ‘Right now I go back and recover 
my watch. Today I don’t have a penny on me If you have a 
fiver, do please lend it to me. I w'lU return it tomorrow ’ Rahmat 
Khan knew there was no question of its repayment. Quietly he 
took out a fiver and gave it to the .constable It was good nd- 
dance at that price 

“After the constable had gone Rahmat IChan went to the 
watchman and said ‘This fellow has been pestering us all 
these days, We are going to take up a room m some other serat ’ 
‘This constable is a bastard, said the watchman. ‘l have been 
observing him for the last five days I have just. given him a bit 
of my mind ,I trust he won’.t visit you again.’ 

“After that Rahmat khan went to you, and you know the 
rest of the stoi^ ” Bose Babu concluded. 
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Meanwhile, Amamath and Rahmat Khan returned with 
the luggage from the serat We had our dinner and listened to 
a news broadcast over the radio After the broadcast, Bose 
Babu asked me for a summary of the important happenings of 
the last two weeks on the various war fronts and in India He 
had not listened to any news since January 19 

' I repeated to him all the news I could recall I told him 
that I was getting the Ctvtl and Military Gazette from the Bn- 
tish Legation, and m the morning would’ get him back issues 
for the last two weeks I related to him the radio story of the 
Sadhu’s arrest in Hardwar and Sardar Sardul Singh Caveeshar’s 
theory of his renouncing the world and becoming a hermit. 

Bose Babu was greatly amused by these stones. 

That mght, I did not want'to trouble him with more ques- 
tions It was already getting late So we all retired 

Entenng my room, I found my wife still sitting up. “Why 
didn't you go to sleep ?" I asked “ I tned my best to sleep 
but could not," she said “How do you expect me to have any 
peace of mind with these two mystenous strangers in the House?" 
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She went on plying questions at me about the identity of the two 
strangers 

“l have already told you the full truth about them,” I pro- 
tested "What more do you expect me to tell you ?” 

"l know how correct are the facts you have given me Now 
tell me what is the story about that constable from whose clutches 
they escaped after surrendering their watch and bribing him with 
money.” "So 3'ou have been eavesdropping on us. He was 
only telling an old stoty',” I said. 

, "l might have listened m at the door or anywhere else 
That has nothing to do with you How innocent you pretend 
to be ?” 

"Well, if yop already know everything, why do you keep 
pestenng me ?” I said "I have told you that they come from 
Laghman. Qne of them, poor fellow, is ill. He cannot go out 
of the house The other , too has to stay indoors to look after 
him 'V , . ' ^ 

"Now I understand what you are up to,” she almost cned 
"They are a strange kind of guests.l’ I put ,my hand to her 
mouth and said “Don’t you start shouting ^Vhat will they 
think of us if they hear you ?”' - ■ ' 

She pushed ray hand aside. "Why shouldn’t I talk loudly?” 
she shouted back "They are' strange guests who will keep 
kiding day and night in the house I won’t allow . it I don’t 
know who they are , I won’t keep any man in my house in your 
absence, "If you have to hide them, malce some other arranger 
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ment for them There is no place in my hoilse for Muslilhs 
"And if you insist on keeping them in the house without con* 
sent ” - ' - ■ ' ‘ ^ ’ 

Truth Told ,, , . . 

So far I had'thought I could get a\vay with my story ' Biit 
seeing her condition, I realized the best thing would be to tell 
her everything It may be, I thought, the guests would stay with 
us for a long time It would help matters if she Imew the truth 
So I told f her the whole story. Fear gnpped her “if 
anyone comes to know of thfeir presence here;” she said, what a 
great calamity it will be for us'? They wiU be arrested,' ^d we 
don’t know what hardships' we shall have to undergo.” 

I said it would be impossible for anyone to know if we were 
careful It would be a disgrace if Bose Babu was ever arrested 
in our house We had got to see to it that no one got any ink- 
ling of his presence^ howsoever long Bose' Babu stayed 'with us. 

My wife -was a changed person now It iS our Moral 
duty to help Bose Babu to the best 'of our abihty Even if I 
have to lose my life, I shall not hesitate,"”' she said. “ By God’s 
grace we have got such a splendid .opportunity to server our 
country” m " ' - i ■ i ' ' 

I felt greatly' heartened I owe her a gr^t debt. It was 
her great, resourcefulness and courage that made it possible for 
us to shelter Bose Babu so long ‘ She took such detailed pre- 
cautions that not even olir neighbourers knew anything about 
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^ thp guests, during, their 48 days’ stay. 

- Next morning I was held up loolnng after Bose Babu’s 

comforts and could not go to my shop m time. Bose Babu asked 
what time I usually went to the shop I said between 10 and 
10-30. It was already 12. Bose Babu was very upset. ‘*You 
must go to the shop at the usual time,” he told me “Do not 
wait .for my lunch. ' Your going to the shop late is bound to 
cause suspicion.” , - 

Before going to the shop, I left all the back issues of ‘ the 
Civil and Military Gazette which Bose Babu wanted with him, 
locked his room and gave the key to my wife; i 

During the day, we used to lock up Bose Babu’s room so 
that if any neighbours or relatives- . turned up by chance they 
couldn’t get into that room. s 

Bose Tells The Story 

( That night as we sat chatting before dinner I said to him 
“Bose Babu, if it is not too much of a bother, I would like to 
hear from your ovm bps the story of your escape from India.” . 

"It has long been my intention to go to Moscow,” he began. 
“For many days no proper arrangements could be made The 
party which had promised to arrange my escape to Moscow 
wanted to smuggle me out of India, two months ago. But it was 
impossible for me to get out of India then. Firstly, there was 
some urgent business of the Calcutta Corporation. Secondly, I 
had not b?en .able to grow a beard, so essential for effective dis- 
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guise. That is why, at that stage I refused to go. 
how much easier it would have been then to reach Mosco^'pjr^wjMfr ' 
person who was 'to come along with me had very "good contacts 
m the Russian Embassy here When I didn’t agree to accom- 
pany him, he went away alone and. at the present moment is m 
Moscow. " ‘ ' 

, ‘'After setting the Corporation business (there was a dispute 
about some plot of land), I stopped leaving' my house on the ' 
pretext that my health had been shattered and that doctors had 
advised complete rest. I gave strict instructions that no one 
should try to see me < If anybody uanted me he could talk to me 
on the telephone No visitors were allowed. A few days before 
my escape, I forbade even my relations from entering my room 
and ordered the servant who brought my food to leave it on the 
table outside 

' “In the meantime, I sent word to those who were to 
arrange my escape, and settled the date of my disappearance 
wnth them When my beard was 40 days’ old, that is on January 
15, all arrangements were complete. At 8 o’clock in the evening 
I set out of the house disguised as a Maulvi, got mto a car and 
motored down to a railway station 40 miles from Calcutta (He 
told me the name of the station, but I don’t remember it now) 
There,! bought a second class ticket for Peshawar and got ' into 
the mail tram That night’s journey passed off safely The next 
day, a military Sikh passenger came into my compartment. We 
sat facing each other. 
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*‘ln, ^ the course of our * conversation, the Sikh asked me 
where I came from and the (purpose of my journey. I said I 
came from Lucknow and Ziauddm was my name and that I was 
an insurance organizer on my way to Rawalpindi. He was with 
me in the tram the whole day. Everj' time the tram halted at a 
station, I hid my face behind a newspaper. 

r , 

' / I f 

“Every Inch a Maulvi” , > , , ^ 

“l was dressed m tight pyjamas, a shehoaui - and>a fez cap 
It would have been difficult for anyone to recognize me m that 
enseinhle, and particularly with my long beard I looked everj' 
inch a Maulvi. The whole journey was uneventful '"At 9 o’clock 
m the might on the January 17, I reached Peshawar A car was 
waiting for me at the station, and took me straightaway to the 
appointed place.” ■' 

i “l had to spend two days m Peshawar,” Bose Babu conti- 
nued, “as my friends had also to make the . arrangements for my 
journey to Kabul. I cartnot help adminng those fnends forUhe 
remarkably foolproof arrangements they had made for Peshawar 
No one got the slightest inkling of my two days’ stay in Peshawar, 
On January 19 I was given Pathan clothes ' Looking "hke a 
Pathan would be much safer in Afghanistan, everyone thought, 
than looking like a 'U P Maulvi Rahmat IChan another fnfeUd 
and I got into a car and drove out of Peshawar on the road to 
Jamrud. A little distance from the Jamrud Port, a kacha road 
branches off in another direction W e took that road, > At last 
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wc reached a small village called >Garhi Since the motor xoad 
ended there, we had to leave the car We spent the night m 
Garhu Next day, Rahmat Khan land ■ I and two Pathans, who 
were armed with guns to protect us, left on foot for Kabul ' The 
friend who had come with usifrom Peshawar returned with the 
car. It was arranged that henceforth I was to pretend that I was 
deaf and dumb. 

In The Tribal Area ^ 

' ** Next evening, we crossed the Indian border, and reached a 
village of the border tnbes. There is a famous shnne called Addah 
Shanf there A Ptr lives there. He had made all arrangements 
for our stay. After the rugged roads we had trudged on, all of us 
were dead tired. We spent the night in the Pir s mosque 

“ The two armed Pathans who had escorted us from Garhi 
now dropped out of the party, but three others, also armed with 
guns, accompanied us on our next day’s journey. It was a diffi- 
cult route, and often we had to t^top on the wav for rest. W^e 
reached Lalpura at about 9 o’clock in the e\ emng. Here also 
ever>'lhing had been arranged for us in ad\ance and we spent the 
night comfortably. Our host was a big Khan of the Place, 
actually the local ruling chief, and. much respected in Afghan 
Government circles, 

“ I had become absolutely .exhausted by now. I was, how- 
ever, assured that we had to walk , onlv a few more miles to 
reach the Kabul nver, ‘ Once you cross the Kabul river,’ I was 
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'told, ‘you reach the motor roaii^n which' you can catch buses 
going to Kabul.’ - - . = 

“ Before we left Lalpura, our host gave us an introduction 
so that if anyone suspected us on the way we could display it and 
escape harassment. He said that 'if we used that introduction 
no one would give us any trouble in Afghanistan ” 

I myself read Lalpura Chief's introduction. It Was in 
Persian and said that Rahraat Khan and Ziauddin were inhabi- 
tants of the tribal area and were going on a pilgnmage to Sakhi 
Sahib’s shrine. ‘ I am personally responsible for their conduct,’ 
it said, ’ ^ ‘ and have given them this certificate so that no one may 
harass them.’ ' > - . ' ' 

I asked Bose Babu why they didn’t show the certificate 
to the constable who was ^ harassing them in. the serat 
“ We did show it to him,” replied Bose Babu “ That is really 
why we escaped his clutches We showed it to him the day we 
had to part with the watch < Before we showed it to him he was 
bullying us, but cooled down later But it was money he want- 
ed, not a certificate of our good character ” ’ 

* , I ' 

Crossing The Kabul River 

“ When We left Lalpura,^’ Bose Babu resumed his’ story, 
“two armed men were escorting us. After walking a few miles 
we reached the Kabul river There was no boat m which we 
could cross the nver. The people there rope together a number 
of large leather water bags to make a boat, I was afraid at first, 
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but seeing others cross the nver without fear, I didn’t mind cross* 
ing it like that And so we sat on a fisherman's net spread on 
those leather bags and crossed the nver 

“We now entered Afghan territory where it is forbidden to 
go about with arms. We left our armed escorts behind on the 
tribal side of the nver That is how we avoided Dukka (A vill- 
age 50 miles from Peshawar. Travellers going and coming bet- 
ween Kabul and Peshawar have to show their passports there, 
and submit to a search of their luggage to prevent customs eva- 
sion) We were told that between Peshawar and , Dukka alone, 
passports are checked at three places So in trying to avoid all 
these places, we chose the alternative three days’ route, through 
difficult country 

A Night Or Risks 

“Near the road, there was what the people of the locality 
call a chuugi, a clump of big trees and a well Waiting for the 
bus, 1 laj down under the trees while Rahmat Khan stood and 
waved to every passing bus going towards Kabul. The buses 
Ignored us Fatigue made me doze off Itwasalreadj evening 
when Rahmat Khan woke me up Near me stood a lorrj’^ 1 was 
asked to clamber into it I was at my wut’s end The lorry was 
full of boxes and there was no room to sit. ‘Why don’t you climb 
on top of the boxes ’’ the cleaner shouted at me So w'e got on 
top of the boxes It was a snowj winter evening and all around 
us was an open expanse of plam We didn’t have any vMrm 
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clothes to protect us against this cold It was difficult even to 
open one's eyes ' As 'we were sitting so high there was the danger 
of the branches of the trees lining the road striking us down and 

f 

every now and then we had to duck to ' escape disaster ' On the 
whole It was a nightmare I asked> Rahmat Khan whether we 
couldn’t get a better vehicle. ‘I must have 'waved to' nearly 15 
lorries to stop,* he said, ‘but none of them stopped. Only this one 
responded to my waving.'* * If we had not got into it, we would 
not have got a lorry at all and would have been forced to spend 
the night m that cJmiigi ” ' , < i 

“The whole night,** continued Bose Babu, “we had to spend in 
that bus. Several times on the way, we had to take tea to keep our- 
selves warm. If we hadn't, perhaps we wouldn’t have beeii alive now' 
“The second day, we reached Buttkhak. Here passports 
were examined and bribes taken. We were asked the purpose of our 
journey. Rahmat Khan, pointing to me, said ‘This is my elder 
brother He is both d6af and dumb. I ani' taking him to Sukhi 
Sahib’s shrine' We belong to the free tribal area.' He produced the 
Lalpura Khan's certificate which silenced the interrogating 'officer " 
“We‘ took tea and got into the lorry again and between four 
and five in the afternoon reached Kabul. We had already taken 
care to bring Afghan money with us from Peshawar ' The rest of 
the; story you have already heard from me 3 ^esterday,”'Bose Babu 
concluded > i - • - ' 

1 > Just then my little daughter brought in the food As we ate, 

we listened to the radio - ’ ^ . 
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\Vhen the news broadcast was over, I said 
“Rahmat Khan has told me that you have established con- 
tact with, the Italians here. “Don’t you want to go to Moscow 
anymore? If- you do, why did you contact the Italians ?” 

“I haven’t yet given up the idea of going to Moscow,” Bose 
replied promptly. ' “if we have contacted the Italians, it is only 
because we have been compelled to do so. -My fnends made all 
arrangements for our journey to Kabul. - But they could not make 
proper arrangements for us in Kabul Rahmat Khan is as much 
a stranger here as I am/ Even his Pushto is of little help here. 
Those who sent him with me did not think it would be difficult for 
us to contact the Russians here , They (obviously did not know 
that it is even difficult to enter the Russian legation. , Its gate is 
always closed and the Afghan police stand guard on it all day and 
night. ^ Our friends were under /the illusion that as soon as my 
name is revealed to the Russian Ambassador and he is told that 
I was here, he would at once arrange for a plane to take me 
to Moscow. 

“i^ter breakfast, on the day followihg Our amval in Kabul 
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we went out m search of the Russian Legation Of course we 
couldn’t ask anybody So we roamed about the city We saw 
the Italian, Egyptian, Iranian and Greek Legations and were 
surprised to see Afghan police guarding the gate of every legation 
and embassy building It is not the practice anywhere in Europe. 
The guards, moreover, try to identify everj'body who goes in. In 
Europe, you can walk into any legation you like and there is no 
one to stop you. 

“We were not able to locate the Russian Legation We 
could not walk any more We were dead tired and our Peshawar 
chappciJs made walking difficult on snow. So we returned to our 
scrai We slept like logs that night 

“It was broad daylight when I woke up. We had our bre^- 
fast and again set out m search of the Russian Legation. For' 
about two hours we roamed about in the quarter Where the rest 
of the legations were situated but could not spot ' out the Soviet 
Legation. W6 continued our search in other parts of the town. 
And then suddenly I saw a building flying the Red Flag 

I 

“We now" knew" it for certain it was the Russian Legation 
The gate was closed and the inevitable Afghan policeman stood 
guard' on it We sat down a little distance away from the build- 
ing w'ondenng what to do next We could not enter the legation ’ 
unless we first proved our mdentity Moreover there could be no 
question of out being allowed inside in the dressr^we were weanng. 
All the time I was cursing both mjself and those w'ho organized 
my escape. It was ohtrageo'us of my friends to have sent me 
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along^ like this They should have at least sent me -wnth some one 
who had pre\noiis contacts with the Russians, or means of contac- 
ting them now We again returned to the set at dejected I even 
lost my appetite 

‘'Till late that night, we were awake, discussing and think- 
ing out what to do next At last we hit upon a plan ‘Tomorrow 
we shall wait near the' Legation,’ we decided ‘if at anytime 
the Ambassador’s car comes out, we shall stop it on the road and 
talk to him ’ There was no other way of seeing him 

I t ' 

j 

Ambassador’s Car'' ■ ' 

“So next morning we again wallced up to the Soviet Lega- 
tion We waited a long time Several cars went m and came 
out We could not tell whether the occupants were Russians It 
was already 4-30 p m Disappointed again, we Avere preparing to 
leave, when the Legation's gate opened again, and a car came out 
flying a tiny Russian flag We felt that its occupant must be the 
Ambassador Dunng the last three days ,we had come to know 
that only Ambassador’s cars flew their natoinal flags When the 
passed by us, Rahmat Khan waved towards it The car step- 
pe In his halting Persian, Rahmat Khan told the man occu- 
pying the back seat of his car something about me I w as stan- 
ding at some distance from the car I saw Rahmat Khan pointing 
towards me. Later Rahmat Khan told me what passed betw'een 
him and the Ambassador. 

Knhmat Khan told the Ambassador that he had brought 
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Subhas Chandra Bose to Kabul, iBose was wanting to go to 
Moscow. Could the Ambassador.help him to get there^ ‘Where 
, IS he?’ asked the Ambassador. “There,’ Rahmat Khan said poin- 
ting towards me ‘How am I to make sure that the person is 
really Subhas Chandra Bose? How can I help you without any 
proof of his identity?’ said the Ambassador He paused for Rah- 
mat Khan’s reply, but Rahmat Khan had no reply The car 
moved on. 

“l was very sorry to learn all this from Rahmat Khan we 
had missed a big opportunity Language difficulty, of course, 
prevented Rahmat Khan from promptly replying to the Ambassa- 
dor. But our preparation \vas faulty 

Helpless, we returned to the semi Rahmat Khan suggested 
our sending back word to Peshawar. ‘May be on hearing about 
our present plight they might send some one who has contacts 
With the Russians,’ he said But there is the problem of a reli- 
able person to take our message to them ’ I said, and even if the 

i 1 ^ i 

message does reach them, what can they do?’ If they could 
manage it earlier, they probably would not have left us to our own 
resources.’ However, we decided to send a message to a comrade 
in Peshawar^ through a lorry dnver 

“Next day Rahmat Khan went with the message to the 
lorry driver. He returned after some time and said that he had 
managed to send a message to Peshawar through a reliable lorty 
dnver. That very evening Rahmat Khan told me about the C.I D 

f ' I j > 

constable, whose story you have already heard This was an 

f t < • I - J t ‘ 
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additional worry. Life was already gnm This made things much 
worse. 

Italians Contacted 

“In any case, instead of waiting for doubtful help from 
Peshawar, we had to fall back on our own. resources I said to 
Rahmat Khan ‘The message has gone to Peshawar, but who 
knows when the reply will come ? Here, the Russians have al- 
most said no I don’t know whether they really do not want to help 
me, or it is because they are not convinced I am Subhas Bose. -In 
these circumstances, we had better establish contact with the, Axis 
legations If, in the meantime, some arraiigement can be made 
by our fnends in Peshawar about our going to Moscow, well and 
good Otherwise, I think the Axis legations will accept me with- 
out any hesitation, and I shall be able to get out of this country 
at the earliest We have not yet seen the, German Legation.' Be- 
sides it IS no use looking for it We have already seen the Itali- 
an Legation. Since one is as good as the other, you must find' a 
way to visit this legation and mform the Charge d’ Affaires about 
me I am sure they wiU be glad to hear of my presence here and 
won’t refuse help to me And since there is now only one route 
to Europe, and that lies via Moscow I shall get down at Moscow 
or arrange through the Russian Embassy in Berlm or m Rome to 
come back to Moscow ” , ^ 

“ That mght,” Bose Babu continued, “we lay awake till 
late thinking over this plan. Rahmat Khan agreed with, me that 
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I should tfy to get out of 'this country as soon as possible. Next 
da}*^ Rahmat Khan went to see the Italian Charge d’ Affattes 
At the Legation gate, the Afghan policeman stopped him. But 
Rahmat Khan pretended to be the watchihan at the Japanese Le- 
gation and succeeded m gaining admission He saw Signor Ka- 
roni, the Chatge d' Affaifa, and told him all about -me' He was 
' very happy to hear of toy presence m Kabul and said to Rahmat 
■Khan ‘l shall ■^send word to Rome and Berlin this very day and 
' will artange for a passport during the next few days * We shall 
' try to get him out' of this couiitry as soon as possible ’ For further 
communications, ‘Signpr Karoni fixed up the place of a German 
■ living in Kabul, Herr Thomas, ' since Rahmat Khan had told 
' him about the difficulties in gaming access to the Legation and 
had asked for a place where he could 'easily come and go while 
Rahmat Khan 'Was leaving. Signor Karoni said >‘1 expect to hear 
from Berlm'and Rome an two da>^ So you better see Herr 
Thomas on"the third day There we will leave a sealed envelope 
’’ for you ’ ’ ’ ’ ' 

' “Herr Thomas was 'a German who had come to Afghanistan 
' as the representative of several German firms ' Since he was 
interested in all kinds 'of business, any one could walk into his 
office ' without arousing suspicion In fact, mosi of the German 
who were m ‘Kabul at the time were really hfth columnists and 
their business acti^nties were a mere cover Tor their politicial work 
' ‘T was, of course, glad 'to h*ear from Rahmat Khan about 

the Italian’s assurance^' I ’am not quite'Kappy about going to 
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Berlin or Rome But there is no choice \yh^t we have done is 
in sheer desperation,” ' 

Bose Babu next told me “You have been living here for 
such a long time, if you have any contacts with the Russian Rm- , 
bassy do arrange an mter\'iew for me with the Russian j^mbassa- 1 

dor" , , ,1 >' . 

I replied that though 1 had been living in Kabul for a long 

time, I had no contacts with anyone in the Soviet Embassy I had 
no intention of doing any political work in Kabul I had also heard 
that the Russian Embassy fellows were a very suspicious lot 
“But now that you have come, I shall try to contact them,” I 
concluded 

“Please do,” Bose Babu said. “Even if everything is fixed 
up witli the Italian Legation and the Russians decide to accept 
me, I shall change my plans ” 

Axis Pleased 

On the appointed day Rahmat Khan went to Herr Thomas. 
He gave him a sealed envelope It said 

‘The same day I got your letter, I informed Berlin and 
Rome about your arrival here Responsible quarters there have 
expressed great pleasure at the news, and send you their congra- 
tulations on your remarkable escape I have orders to help you, 
in a few days all the arrangements for you will be complete. 
Yours, KARON I ’ 

Next day I wrote out the following reply and sent it 
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through Herr Thomas . 

“ ‘Glad to have your message Thank you very much for 
your 'efforts to arrange for a passport. The sooner it is arranged 
the better, because my remaining in a place like this is very nsky. 
Please convey my thanks 'to the responsible men in Berlin and 
Rome who have sent me their good wishes.’ ” 
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On February 5, Ralimat Khan told me, “Today I will 
aKo come to the bazaar v'lth you I am fed up sitting here day 
and night. I wnll go to Herr Thomas and see whether there is 
another message for us”. But Bose Babu wouldn’t allow it. 

“It IS not safe,” he said. “Uttam Chand can go to Herr 
Thomas If there is any message, we shall know ” 

I too advised Rahmat Khan not to go out. “What if that 
C I.D fellow whom you have given the slip happens to see you ? 
I can go and see Herr Thomas " 

Being a radio dealer, I knew there was a German firm in 
Kabul dealing in radio sets But I did not know that it was Herr 
Thomas’s firm 

After finding out Herr Thomas’ address, I suggested to 
Bose Babu “Why should not my shop be the clearing house for 
messages, instead of Herr Thomas’ place ? That vnU save us 
much botheration and risk Frequent visits to Herr Thomas' 
shop ma> create suspicion ” 

“ That IS a good idea,” said Bose “Rahmat Khan tells 
me that Herr Thomas’ chauffeur is an Indian who v orks for the 
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British Secret Ser^^ice for whenever Rahmat Khan goes to Herr 
Thomas’ house, this person stares hard at him ” 

"No one would suspect me,” I said, "because the whole of 
Kabul knows I am a radio dealer.” 

Bose Asks For Passport 

Bose next wrote down a message for Signor Karoni and 
gave It to me to deliver to Herr Thomas. It said .. j ' 

"Sensing some danger in the serai, we have shifted to the 
house of a friend He has a crocker}' and radio shop by, the nver 
m the new building . Rahmat Khan went to Herr Thomas 
second time, but we have not heard Irom you yet I hope you 
have completed the arrangements for the passport. I shall be 
grateful if you could let us know soon In future if. you want to 
send me a message, please send it to my friend’s ghop I do not 
think it IS wise to send someone to Herr Thomas every day ” 

I took the letter from Bose, locked up his room, gave 
the key to my wife and came to my shop I went to Herr Tho- > 
mas' shop at about 12 o’clock, the time fixed for the meetingr 

Herr Thomas had just come out of his office and was about 
to go home for lunch I went up to him and said I wanted to 
see Herr Thomas as I had urgent business with him He took 
me to his office and said "it is me ” I handed him the envelope 
and asked him if he had any message for Bose He had no mess- 
age to give me. 

Thgt afternoon the Haji came to my shop and asked about 
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Bose. “Let me at least see him once,” he begged I did not 
w-ant him to meet Bose but as he knew about his presence m my 
house, I could not afford to offend him "l will ask Bose Babu," 
I said “if he agrees, I wall take you to him tomorrow' ” 

At night we again discussed politics and listened to the ra- 
dio, Accidentall> I tuned m to Calcutta, which was broadcast- 
ing Bengali music at the moment. Bose listened to it for a while 
and then asked me to tune in to some other station “But the 
music IS so good,” I protested. “None of you here except mjself 
speaks this language,” said Bose. “Your neighbours may begin 
to suspect.” 

Later I told Bose Babu about my meeting wath Herr Tho- 
mas and my talk wath the Haji. He did not want to meet any- 
body But when I told him how the Hap knew the secret, he 
agreed to see him next day. 

STRAKGrR Sees Bose 

On the 6th something happened w'hich caused us great con- 
cern Just as we were ha\ingour morning tea, my neighbour, 
w'ho In cd in the ground floor flat, happened to come into our flat 
on his wa> to the terrace The verandah here we sat was ac- 
cross his path We came to know of his presence only after he had 
*:ecn us It was m> little daughter’s mistake We always used to 
keep the entrance door of Bose’s room closed. Only that da> she 
forgot to shut the door 

We used to call our neighbour Mr. *R ’ Mr. R’s face turned 



pale bn seeing Bose. He stood glued to the spot fof* a while; d 
knew for certain that he had recognised Bosh. Bose too felt' 
allarmed “it was a blunder letting the door remain open "’he said; 

I knew Mr. ‘R’ very well and I Was sure that eve'n if hb had 
recognized Bose, he would not 'do any thing to harm' us He had 
often discussed with me the tnany stories about Bose’s disappear- ' 
ance and talked about Indian freedom. ' ' ' ' ; 

It 'IS true that it ^as difficult for any one to recognize Bose 
in that condition. He had grown a' lobg beard. -‘The only thing 
which could help Mr 'R’ to recognize Bose was. his pair of glasses 
and Bose had them on at that time ' 

On the way to my shop, I only kept thmkmg about the com- 
plication. I was afraid Mr ‘R’ had 'gone to seek somebody’s 
advice in the matter ' ‘ ‘ ' ' > , - ^ , r . 

All through the day I roamed about the bazar and went out 
of my way to see some of Mr ‘Rs’ friends, hoping to hear some- 
thing from them But I could not get anything out 'of them '' 
That evening I- brought the Haji to my house to 'see Bose 
No sooner had J entered the house, I was told that jMr ‘R’ was , 
seriouslv ill He had' diarrhoea and had been, unconscious for 
some' time. ' • ' , • ^ ' 

, ‘ , I ' c 

Mr. ‘R’ III ■ , , 

On the morning of February 7, Mr. ‘R’ came to me and said 
“l can’t stay in this house any more I am afraid. That is-,why 
I fell ill," ' ' ‘ ' " 
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“There is nothing in this house to make you afraid," I told 
him. “After all we ha\e been in this house so long." 

“l sense the presence of a spmt in this house," he said, “it 
may be I have annoyed it." 

“Personally I do not believe in such things " I replied 
“There must be some other reason for your departure ” 

I first wanted tb be sure whether it was Bose who had frigh- 
tened him out of his wits. 

“You may not believe m these things, but I do,” replied Mr 
‘R’, “WTty don’t you tell me the truth?" I insisted. 

“The truth is," he confessed at last, “that my wife is com- 
pelling me to leave this house She says it is now three or four 
days since two strangers have been staying in your house. She 
does not like to stay here any longer.” - . 

“it IS tnie," I satd, “that I have two guests puttmg up unth 
me. They are my relations from Laghman. One of them has 
come here for treatment. He has to stay mdoors all the time 
I hope they will go awa> in a few days As for juur wife’s objec- 
tion, she IS not the only woman living m this house. I too have 
a wife and children.” 

“Don’t you get angrj',’’ said Mr. ‘R.’ “That is why I did not 
want to tell you the plain truth. Considenng my present state 
of health, if I stay here for a day longer, you must despair of my 
life Don’t you wony' about the rent. I shall continue to pay 
my shore as before.” 
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Back to ‘Serai’ 

Mr. R’ vacated the house soon after that. I was glad he 
had left, but I was worried too May be, I thought, he gets us 
caught If any thing had happened while he w'as here', he too 
would have been involved in it. Now that he had' left the house, 
I could not Ignore the danger.' After he was gonej we decided 
that Bose'Babu and Rahmat Khan should shift to a serat for a 
few days If m two or three daj's nothing^happened they could 
come back again. What I was anxious about was that even if 
Mr ‘R’ did some mischief, no harm should come to Bose Babu 
and Rahmat Khan 

I sent Amamath along with Rahmat Kdian to look for a 
room in some serai After visiting three semis, they fixed up a 
room in one of them With the necessary luggage Bose Babu 
and Rahmat Khan moved to that seiau 

The day after Mr ‘R’ left the housed afnend of his came^to 
me and pestered me with questions asking w'hy Mr ‘R’ had left 
the house Had we quarrelled ? Had our wives quarrelled ^ I 
said I knew nothing and asked him tOffind out from Mr ‘R’ him- 
self. 

That day Rahmat Khan came thnce to find out if there was 
any message from the Italians There was no message. i If there i 
was any, I told him, I would send it along through Amamath 
; , In the evening w'hen I returned, home, ■! gathered that Mrs.f 
‘R’ had paid a visit to my wife and during the conversation in- 
quired about the guests, She told her that they felt hurt, left 
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the house in disgust and returned to their village the same day 
“Your husband should not have behaved like that, she said Mrs 
‘R’ was surpnsed “What did my husband sa>,’’ she asked “which 
made you so angiy^ ” 

“WTiat more could he say my wife replied “He put us 
to shame, said you did not want to stay here, because you had 
guests who did not go out even during the day ” 

“Sister, by God, whatever he said, he said it on his own. I 
did not know that you hav^e two guests staying with you during 
the day,” said Mrs ‘R* 

“Mr ‘R’ should' not have left m such haste,” my wife repea- 
ted “After all, I know what I am saying If you don’t believe 
me ask him w’hen you go back home.” 

“l shall certainly go and ask him,” said Mrs. ‘R’. But if he 
did say so, I beg you to forgive us ” 

“l wonder if you know that big man from Calcutta — I for- 
get his name — has disappeared,” Mrs. ‘R’ resumed, after a little 
pause. 

“Yes, I had heard it over the radio This kind of thing you 
hear over the radio day after day But what do you mean by it?” 
my wnfe asked 

' “Nothing at all,” assured Mrs.-‘R ’ “I just asked, because 
I have also heard over the radio that he has disappeared and the 
Government is hot on his trail ” 

How does it concern me, if the Government is on the look- 
out for him?” my wife retbrted 
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As Mrs. R’ was about to leave, my jwife, without making 
it too pointed, took her all over the house, so that she did not 
return with the idea that our guests were still there. 

Signora Karoni 

! I 

' . On the 9th, Signora Karoni (wife of the Italian Charge d' 
Affaii es) came to my shop, and asked me my name. When I told 
her my name, she gave me a sealed envelope, and said. ‘*I am 
the Ambassador’s wfe. Give this envelope to your friend We 
are so glad he is staying with you. I guess you took the last letter 
from him to Herr Thomas in which he asked us to send any mess- 
age we had for him through you ” She said she would call again 
the day after for the reply. The letter she rbrought read 

> ‘Your letter. We are glad to hear you have moved from 
the scmi to your friend’s house. In compliance with your instruc- 
tions, we shall send messages to your fnend’s shop and pick up 
messages intended for us from there. We have conveyed your 
mesfeage of thanks to Rome and Berlin. We are trying our best 
to secure the passport , We have asked our embassy in Moscow 
to arrange and as soon as it is arranged, we shall let you know.” 

I sent for Rahmat Khan from the serat and gave him the 
letter , I also posted him with the conversation that had taken 
place between my wife and Mrs ‘R.’ • < 

That day we did not hear anything more about Mr. ‘R.’ Our 
common friends \yere still intrigued at Mr. ‘R’s sudden move to 
another house. Mr. ‘R’s stock reply to his fnends who .asked 
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from India to Moscow through Afghanistan, a hectic search must 
be going on here. I knew the consequence of his being discovered 
in your house. I have small cliildren ' I was not under any 
circumstance prepared to suffet the consequences. I can’t help 
admiring you and your wife, for what you have done.” ‘ ’ ' 

“Your ^rash 'action,” I said, “has done us great harm. 
When Bose Babu came to know how you had reacted to his 
presence, he was so much annoyed 'that he left the house ' the 
. same day. We do not know where he is now, wandering from 
place to place.” • * ' 

Mr. ‘R’ replied . “Brother, the mischief has been done^ 
No what can I do ?” - ’ > 

. “What Ocan we do now I said. “He has? gone away 
from my house. It is quite possible he is still m the town But 
one thing I may tell 5'ou. If he is artested here, the entire 
responsibility and shame will be on you.” 

< f 



7 


At 12 o’clock as soon as I reached my shop, Rahmat 
Khan came m looking worried. I asked him if everything was 
all right He said Bose Babu had been suddenly taken ill 
The bazaar food had given him dysentery. We couldp’t get 
anything in the ba 2 iaar except dry bread and kahab I am 
wondering what to do. I cannot even have him examined by a 
doctor I have come to seek your advice ” 

“What advice can I give ?” I said “I have told you every- 
thing about Mr ‘R.’ The danger from that quarter is not yet over 
But it is not safe too, to let Bose Babu remain in the serai in 
this condition It may shatter his health So ray advice is that 
you both come back to my bouse We shall treat him at home I 
hope he will recover soon.” 

Rahmat Khan agreed ivith me and promised to return to 
my house along with Bose Babu at 7 o’clock m the evening 

They came at about 7-30. No one in the locality knew 
Bose was looking very pale. Dysentery was obviously causing 
him great discomfort. But after a few days’ treatment at home 
he was normal again. 
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Back in my house, Bose and Rahmat Khan began leading 
a fairly carefree life. As before, while leaving the house, I used 
to lock up Bose Babu’s room and hand over the key to my wife 
My wife took every precaution not to arouse the slightest sus- 
picion among the neighbours Even when Bose coughed, she 
would raise a loud noise in order to drown the sound of his cough- 
ing and prevent it from reaching any of the neighbours Though 
it had stopped snowing in Kabul, it was still cold and all the 
women of the neighbourhood used to come out on the roofs ^of 
their houses to warm themselves in the sun There was always 
the danger of sound of Bose Babu’s coughing reaching them. My 
Wife’s tactics removed the danger 

^ ( f f ^ * 

Hitch at Moscow 

' » i 

A week went by, but there was no news from the- Italian 
Legation. Signora Karoni dropped in at my ^ shop again , once or 
twice, but brought no rnessage Every time I asked her , about 
the passport, she said ‘T don’t know why it is getting delayed 
We remind Rome every day but there is no^ satisfactory explana- 
tion for this delay from there , , , 

When Bose Babu recovered, Rahmat Khan again started 
coming out into the Bazaar After a week when, there was no 
satisfactory reply from the Italians, Bose gave me a , note, to be 
sent through Herr Thomas to Signor Karoni The note reminded 
the Italian Charge d’ A jf cues that three weeks had gone 
since Bose contacted him, and it was already, a fortnight .since he 
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got bis last message to the effect that the Axis Embassies at hlos- 
cou had been asked to arrange for his passport. The delay 
-was inexplicable. ‘T hope >ou realize that I cannot manage to 
prolong my stay here indefinitely the note concluded “Please 
expedite the passport as much as you can *' 

The next day Signora Karom happend to look in I gax^e 
her Bose Baku’s note Next day she returned with a sealed en- 
\ elope for Bose 

Signor Karom’s reply said that a copy of Bose’s note 
had been sent to Rorhe He fully realized Bose’s situation but 
he too was helpless m the matter He was afraid there was some 
hitch at Moscow about the passport He would know what it 
was in a couple of days As soon as he heard from Moscow he 
W'ould inform Bose 

After reading the letter, Bose asked me if I had made 
any attempt to contact the Russian Legation I said I had tried 
my best, but had had no luck A Russian had come to buy 
a radio set from my shop and I had tned to open the subject wuth 
him but he had refused to discuss politics wuth me. He gave no 
'satisfactory answer to any of my questions I also asked one or 
two other friends to try to contact the Russians. They were all 
shopkeepers and Russians often x isited their shops But I doubt- 
ed w'hether any of them would succeed 

XlN DELIVERED LETTER 

“Do one thing,” Bose Babu suggested “If you know 
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them well, I will give you a letter Send it through one of 
them to the Russian Ambassador Since the Russians often come 
to you and your friends’ shops, none of them should mmd carry- 
ing a letter for his Ambassador But whoever is the person to 
whom you give this letter, give it only on condition that he 
hands it over to the Ambassador personally.” I said I would do 
as he wished. 

j 

Bose Babu wrote out a long letter for the Russian Ambas- 
sador in which he related the entire story of his escape from 
I India, his arrival here, and also the incident of his stopping the 
Ambassador’s car on the way and attempting to talk to him, and 
finally asked for an interview, requesting that the reply be sent 
to my shop. 

I took that letter and tried to get some Russian from among 
the contacts of my friends to carrj' it to the Soviet Ambassador, 
but none of them was prepared to take it to him, 

Russia and Germany were still at peace. Country^ after 
country v.ms falling to the Germans Every week there was a 
victory banquet or party at the German Legation, attended by 
Russian, Italian, Japanese and other Ambassadors The Russian 
Ambassador also once in a while threw a party m return 

There was a German national in Kabul those days named — 
He had come to Kabul as a representative of a German dyes 
and chemicals firm. One of my friends was a dealer in dyes and 
through him I came to know this German - He had recently 
attended one of the dinners at the Russian Embassy, and was 
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going to another dinner to be held shortly. I asked if he would 
mind taking a letter from me to the Russian Ambassador on con- 
dition that he handed it over personally to the Ambassador- He 
agreed at the moment but next day refused to take it. “Our 
Ambassador has forbidden us to deal directly wnth the Ru$sian 
Ambassador in any manner,’’ he said. “His express orders are 
that any one who has any business with the Russian Ambassador, 
should deal with him through the German Ambassador. If you 
permit I will ask my Ambassador’s permission and if he allows 
me to carry the letter, I will take it.” 

I was not prepared to accept this condition, because Bose 
Babu did not vi’ant the Axis Embassies to know that we were 
tty’ing to contact the Russians. 

“Courier” Expected 

Two days later Signora Karom brought another note ’ In 
this the Italian envoy said that his earlier suspicion that there 
had been some hitch at Moscow about the passport had been 
confirmed The Axis Embassies in Moscow were trying their 
best to secure permission for Bose to pass through Russia on his 
way to Berlin or Rome but the Russian Government was not at 
all prepared to grant him the passage. With the greatest diffi- 
culty they had been able to get the Russians to agree to their 
request. “Couriers for \ou are expected from Rome”, it concluded, 
“As soon as they arrive your passage will be arranged I hope 
there will be no further delay now,” 
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I asked Bose Babu what on earth was a couner. He said 
a Conner meant a messenger' But his own suspicion was that 
they had been unable to get a passport for him, and were sending 
somebody whom he was to impersonate, take his place and go 
back. 

\ j 

Another week , passed, but there was no further news. 
Signora Karom came to my shop every second or third day and 
inquired after Bose’s health. Whenever there were other customers 
in the shop, she would buy something or ask for the price of a few 
articles and go away saying “I will come tomorrow and buy it ” 

, Bose Babu also felt like going out mto the bazaar He 
was tired of being confined to one room day and, night Rahmat 
Khan by now knew his way about all tlie Kabul bazaars Bose 
Babu had no other clothes except his Pathan dress I wanted 
him to go out in the usual dress of the country. So 'I gave him 
my flannel suit which fitted him exactly, I gave him a pair of 
my shoes too, but they were too tight, so he said the first thing 
they would do on going to the bazaar would be to buy a pair of 
shoes On his head he had my Afghan cap. In that dress he 
looked like an Afghan. , 

Bose Babu and Rahmat Khan went out, bought a pair of 
shoes and roamed about the tov,Ti the whole day. They came to 

i ; 

my shop in the evening and all of us returned home together. 
“Professor Ziauddin” 

f 1 ^ 

At night Bose Babu said , **The shop from which we 
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bought the pair of shoes belongs to an Indian , , As he heard us 
talking, he understood we w'ere Indians He asked me if I was 
an Indian I told him I was I said I was working as a pro- 
fessor in the Habibia College and my name was Ziauddm. He 
was surprised that, though he knew all the Indian professors 
who worked here, he had never seen me I explained that I had 
arrived in Kabul only a few days ago, and not knowing the 
language of the coimtry, was not going out much. The shop- 
keeper so absorbed m his conversation with me that he even 
forgot to give me^ the shoes Realizing that it was not safe to 
prolong the talk,, I told him I had some urgent work waiting for 
,^rae and asked him to pack up my shoes immediately While we 
were about to leave, he asked me if I would mmd coming to tea," 
but I excused myself saying that I was yety busy these days 
Now he may go to the Habibia College any; day looking for 
Prof ^Ziauddm " We had a hearty^ laugh 

During one of the talks I asked Bose his mam object m 
going to Moscow 

He said “The Russians and the Germans have just 
concluded a non-aggression pact Germany, is at war with Bntam 
Russia is an enemy of Britain This is the time to go to Moscow 
and do propaganda for Indian freedom ” 

“The Russians and the' Germans are at peace just now,” 
I said, “but still tliere is httle m common between their ideolo- 
gies \\'ho can say that even now there is no preparation for a 
war between them under the cover of fnendship ? And then, will 
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the Russians allow you to’ carry on propaganda against the 
British ?” 

“It may be,” Bose Babu rephed, “that the fnendship 
between Russia and Germany does not last long and they might 
go to war. But the political situation today is 'changing so fast 
that we do not know what may happen within the next 24 hours. 
No one ever imagined that Russia and Germany could 
conclude a pact of friendship. But that is how things developed 
Even if there is an under current of hostility between Germany 
and Russia, the British too are no friends of Russia. I am sure 

the Russians will let me carry on propaganda against the British.” 

^ , 

The Irish Parallel 

“But do you think India will get her freedom merely 
through propaganda?” I asked. 

“My own conviction is that the British will not quit India 
till they are thrown out by a bloody revolution,” he said. “They 
have never freed any country peacefully Look at Ireland. 
Remember, the Insh are their o^vn kith and kin. When after 
700 years of struggle and suffermg, Ireland did win her freedom, 
the British even then kept a small part of Irish territorry for 
themselves How can they give up India voluntarily? It is true 
anti-British propaganda abroad will not win us freedom ’ But 
just now they are engaged in a life-and-death struggle and my 
propagandas will definitely do them considerable harm 

“But then do you think India cannot have a revolution like 
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the one which took place m Ireland^” I asked 

“The conditions which the British have created in India 
make such a revolution impossible. It is very difficult to create 
conditions in India in which we can throw the British out. 
Again such a revolution cannot be brought about without the help 
of a foreign power. Even Russia owes her revolution to Ger- 
many and Amenca W'on her independence with the help of 
France ” 

“Do you mean to say,” I asked, “that you are going to 
Russia to try to obtain her help m the liberation of India?” 

“Yes, that is my real object,” he confessed. “l want to 
persuade the Russians to help us. If I fail in this, I can always 
do anti-Bntish propaganda. If I had staj'ed back in India the 
Government w’ould have kept me in prison- for the duration of 
the war. And I am sure, all the big leaders of the country wnll 
also be put in prison. I preferred to escape and do whatever I 
can for the independence of my countr^^ rather than rot in 
prison.” 

“But what will you do if you are not allowed to go to 
Moscow' straight from here ?” I asked 

“Firstly I can make an attempt on my way to get down 
in Moscow' and stay on there ■ If I do not succeed I wall arrange 
it through the Russian Embassies in Berlm and Rome. I hope 
it W'lll be arranged there, because there ynu can freely contact the 
Legations In any case I hope to get to Moscow soon.” 

I exposed my doubts whether the Axis would let him go to 
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Moscow. In a war like this, if they get hold of an Indian of his 
status, I said, they would much rather put him to their own 
use than let him go to the Russians. 

“l too know they will not give me up easily to the Rus- 
sians," said Bose “But I will do my, best to get to Moscow, 
Today Russia is the only countrj^ which can help to liberate India. 
No other country will help us. That is why I do not want to go 
anj^^here else but to Moscow. If India does not win the free- 
dom during this war, she will not be able to get it for another 
fifty yeais, unless, of course, a bloody revolution takes place 
sooner." 

^ i 

Iron Dictator 

'I reminded him about religious dissensions in India, where- 
upon he said " < ’ ' 

' “So long as there is a third party in the countrj', that is, the 
Bntish, these dissensions will not end. They voU go on growing. 
They will disappear only when an iron dictator rules India for 
twenty years For a few years at least after the end of Bntish 
rule m India, there must be a dictatorship No other constitution 
can flourish in the country And it is to India's good that she 
should be ruled by a dictator to begin with. None but a dictator 
can Wipe out such dissensions India does not suffer from one 
ailment She 'suffers from so many political ills that only a ruth- 
less dictator can cure her of these India needs a Kamal Pasha " > 
“Do you think the Russian Ambassador refused to help you 
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on his own or is he only carrying out his Government’s policy ?” 
I asked i 

"How do I know that,” Bose replied "if I had been to see 
him even once, I would have known what his Government’s policy 
IS It may be that the attitude he has adopted towards me is on his 
own initiative. But, for this those who organized my coming here 
are responsible. If they had sent me along wnth a person who 
had previous contact with the Soviet Embassy, I am sure the 
Ambassador’s attitude would have been different But this news 
of Moscow's hesitation to let me pass through Russia which we 
ha\e come to know from the Italians makes me suspicious I 
W'onder w'hy the Russians do not permit me to pass through their 
countrj' It may be it is part of their policy not to accept me and 
the Russian Ambassador may have acted m accordance with this 
policj.” 

“There is, however, another aspect to it,” contmued Bose 
"WTien Rahmat Khan met the Ambassador, he refused help be- 
cause he may have had no instructions about rendering this kind of 
help from his Government. He might have informed Moscow' 
later of my presence here and new instructions might have come 
asking him to help me Only he may not have been able to con- 
tact me as he did not know my address And w'hen the Axis asked 
permission for my passage through Russia, they must have refused, 
because they may have been wanting me to come to Moscow, and 
not fall into the hands of the Axis This theory seems to me to be 
more plausbile. The idea that they do not wnnt me does not 
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make sense But having no means of finding the truth, we can- 
not do anything but speculate." ' 

For forty-five days Bose Babu was with me and not once, du- 
ring this penod did I hear one good word for the Axis from his lips 
He hated them as much as the Bntish. I am sure when he reach- 
ed Berlin he must have made another attempt to get to Russia, 
through the Russian Embassy But he must have failed agam and 
the declaration of the Russo-German uar must have finally dashed 
his hopes of reaching Russia. He reached Berlin on March 28; 
19+1, and on June 22, 1941, the Russo-German war was declared. 
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Another week passed without a message from the Indian 
Legation Twice Signora Karoni came to my shop during this 
penod, but both times she said the expected couriers had not 
yet arrived from Rome 

The delay caused increasing worry to Bose Babu He felt 
terribly depressed. ' I often proposed a walk into the Bazaar but 
he would refuse to ‘Stir out of the house 

One day the Haji happened to invite him to tea He ac- 
cepted the invitation and went After that he started paying fre- 
quent visits to the Haji's house 

One day Bose said “l wonder when the arrangements for 
my journey will be fcompleted by these Italians The couriers 
have not even started from Rome I am fed up with life, I 
often wonder whether I did not make a great mistake in coming 
to this place. In any case I must get out of this wretched 
hole. If you have somebody who can escort rfte up to the Ru- 
ssian border, I would rather nsk rotting in a Russian pnson than 
stagnate here At least there is some hope of reaching Moscow 
through Russian pnsons. If you could only arrange this. Don’t 
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bother about the e\penses.” 

I Said it was easy to find a man who could accompany him 
to the Russian border I knew many who had slipped across 
the Russian frontier and returned. I was, however, afraid, I told 
Bose Babu, that such a journey, might entail great hardship 

Nothing can be worse than the present position,” he replied 
promptly. “At the worst, the Russians will put me in jail. But 
when the Russian Government get to know that I am m one of 
their prisons, they will' get me out ” ’ 

I told him if such was the case, his escape to Russia could 
have been arranged long ago. 

“Even now it is not too late,” said Bose “You look for 
a guide, and I have asked Rahmat Khan to get a road map of 
Afghamstan from the bazaar, so that we might find out the 

best route to the Russian border.” 

1 ' 

Mr. hr. ' 

I knew a man who had several times been up to this side 
of the river hango, which divides Russia from Afghanistan^ though 
he had never crossed to the Russian side of the river. He had, 
however, often told me it was easy to cr6ss the river. His name 
was ‘M’ 

‘M’ ih fact belonged to the frontier area He had commit- 
ted a murder, and fled to Afghanistan and "was passing his life 
there as an' ’ absconder ' He called himself a * Mahaqir.” He 
had now been there for twenty years, had married there, and be- 
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come an Afghan citizen At one time he had also driven lomes, 
and gone as far as Pat Kesar, on the Afghan side of the Hango 
nver. He was a reliable man, but at the moment his finances 
were m a bad state due to long spells of unemployment During 
the Afghan Independence Day celebrations he used to set up a 
modest gambhng stall in the Carnival or joir in a racket and 
make some money on which he lived for the rest of the year 
Such a type, I said to myself, would be more helpful than one 
with a political background whom we may find difficult to 
manage •- 

‘M’ used to pay me bnef visits now and then. I always 
found him interesting He had seen So much of the world. He 
had an inexhaustible stock of anecdotes, stones, and scandals 
which he narrated with gusto He always posted me with the 
latest happenings in Kabul bazaar 

Soon after, Bose expressed his wish to be smuggled across 
the Afghan border into Russian temtory, I' came across m 
the bazaar. I asked him to come along with me to my shop and 
m the course of conversation, opened the subject with him 

“Well, ‘M’,” I asked, “what places m Afghanistan have 
you seen ?” . 

He said he had practically seen the whole of the country 
‘A man whoffias a lorry in Afghanistan has been to all the places 
in the country," he said. I have been to Fatur, Ghazni, Khana- 
bad, Mozar Shanf, Ankhoi, Jalalabad." He reeled off another 
half a dozen names. “Have you been to Badakshan ?" I asked 
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Th£ Ha^go 

Of course,” he replied. ' I have even seen the Hango 
river -on the other side of which is the Russian territory.” i 

“Doesn't the Hango flow in the direction of Ankhoi,” I 
inquired. 

“Yes, it IS the same river which flows in the direction of 
Ankhoi,” he rephed. 

“Surely, those who live in the vicinity of the nver must be 
often escaping into and out of the Russian temtory,” I remarked. 

“Yes," he said, “many persons escape into Russian territory 
and bring back gold. You know the Afghan, Government haS 
banned the export of Karakali lambskins. But a trade in 
smuggled lambskins is always going on ” 

, “Standing on the Afghan side of the nver I have several 
times seen the Russian temtory,” *M’ continued “There is a 
fnend of mine who caTnes on trade in smuggled goods. He has 
been to Russia so many times.” 

V “That means,” I suggested, “if any one wants to escape to 
Russia arrangements can always be made to get him smuggled 
accross ” 

“That is easily done,” said ‘M ’ “if you want to go, I 
take the responsibility to taking you there;” 

“No.” I corrected him promptly. “What busmess can I 
have there ? I was just being curious But tell me, what are 
the routes for reaching the Russian border ?” 

“One takes you through , Khanabad to Pir Sahib’s shrme 
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'whicli IS vei^ near 'the Hangd river,” he said 
lies Bukho, which is only 10 or 12 miles from theTOrdeJ^'”' 
* '‘*Is there any bridge across the river ?” I asked “Are 

any boats available ? ■ How do people cross to the other side of 
the river ?” 

' “There is a bndge," he saidj “but it is difficult to use that 
without a passport Usually the smugglers improvise boats by 
taking a number' of mashaks (large leather bags), pumping air 
into them and stnnging them together A fisherman’s net is 
spread over them to make a totally comfortable surface ” 

' ’ ‘Ts there much risk of being caught ?” I asked “People 

have been smuggling goods and themselves across the border 
regularly but no one has ' been'' detected or apprehended to my 
knowledge'so far,” he said. 

“Do you know- why I am so curious ?” I ^aid at last “There 
IS a friend of mine soon arriving here secretly without a passport 
Could you arrange for him to be conducted across the border ? 
As a fnend I have taken you into m y confidence. I seek your 
advice because I don’t know>rauch about these things ” 

‘ , I 

1 

Tough Guy , ^ ^ ■ 

Don’t you worry about it,” ‘M’ assured me “Send^word to 
your friend to come along Who can be more reliable' for job 
than me 

“l know 3 'ou are a tough guy,” I said “But this job is not 
as easy as "you imagine Everything has to be done m utmost 
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-secrecy'. /'■‘No one should get an inkling of it There is always 
gre^t rislc in such undertakings. We must take care .to see that 
my friend doesn’t get into trouble before he sets foot on 'Russian 
soil. If there is a mishap my friend will be ruined. If you are 
arrested along with him, you may have to pass the rest of your 
life m prison, I am afraid, you haven’t thought over all these 
aspects of the venture yet.” 

“Don’t yoU; worry about anything,” he repeated. “Let us 
trust in God. This is not a very difficult job God willing, no 
harm will come to him.” 

‘ All right,” I said, “then I will send word to my friend to 
come here. But tell me, how will you take him across ?” 

“Does your friend know Persian or Pushto ?” he askedv 
“l think he doesn’t know any language of this country,” I 
replied But he will be able to do one thing. He can bring 
along with him a person who can speak either Persian or 
Pushto.” , I. 

“That will do,” he said. “The fellow who knows Persian 
or Pushto, I will make into a Haji and we’ will disguise ourselves 
as Uzbeks and go to Nazar Sharif as pilgnms We shall stay 
for a night in Nazar Sharif, and leave for Bukho the next day. 
There is a fnend of mine living a short distance from Bukho 
who trades with the Russians. We’ll go to him. He will do 
the rest ” ‘ 

“That is a good plan,” I said “l myself was thinking on 
these lines But the Uzbek dress will not suit him. The Pathan 
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dress will be better, because the person who will accompany my 
friend knows only Pushto If he knew the Uzbek tongue, the 
Uzbek dress would have been all right. Now what do you 
think will be the expenses of such a journey •?” 

“it will not be much,” he said “Nothing more than lorry 
fare and expenses on the way Even m Ankhoi we proposb to 
stay wnth a friend Only rve have to buy a present for him 
We shall buy a pair of chappals and a hnigt This rvill be all 
the expenses — I mean, excluding what you are going to pay me 
But please do bear m mind that these days I am high and dry 
I hope you malte it worthrvhile for me ” 

The Deal 

“All right tell me how much you rvant,” I asked 
“Whatever you consider reasonable I personally think 
the amount should not be less than 600 or 700 Afghan rupees " ' 
“Very well," I said, “l will pay you 700 Mghanis, but on 
one condition I will give you 300 Afghanis to begin with, and 
the rest of the amount only after you ha\e shown me a receipt 
from my friend saying that he has safelj crossed the Afghan 
border " 

“l do not mind even if you give me 200 Afghanis to begin 
with,” replied ‘M,’ “and the remaining 500 after I have pro- 
duced the receipt ” 

His attitude reassured me a lot 

“Have it anjTvny you like,” I said, “But from tomorrow 
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you must look up daily. I may have to consult you about 
so many things ' , -'i ‘ , 

1 

, ‘M’ bade goodbye and went away. ( ' 

In the evening 1 related to Bose tdie talk 1 bad witb 
He asked me every possible detail about ‘M,’ his occupation, his 
habits and views. I told him all I knew. Then Bose said “A 

I 1. 

man of this type citn certainly help in smuggling us ,into Russia. 
He IS not the type wfio will let us down.” Rahmat Khan had 
brought the maps of Afghanistan from the bazaar On studying 
these we found that ‘M’ had outlined for us the correct routes for 
reaching the Russian border Bose now ^ decided to get away 
from Kabul m the ne\t tsvo or three days 

Rahmat Khan decided to meet 'M' and see for himself what 
sort of man he was , I too was naturally keen to take every 
possible precaution. If anything happened to Bose, I.thought, I 
would be put to shame for the rest of my life. So I promised to 
bring Rahmat Khan and M’ together 

S ^ ' .r 
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I asked Rahtnat Khan to reach my shop at 1 1 o’clock next 
morning to meet 'M whom I' expected at about 10 I told 
that one of the tw'o fnends''who had' to be smuggled across the 
Russian border had already arrived in ICabul “ I have told ’him 
about you," I said, “and he has expressed a desire to see you ‘ ’! 
am expecting him h6re any moment. When be comes, you two 
can meet and chalk out the plan for your journey And don’t you 
worry about rdoney. I -' 'will try to find 'as much money as is 

needed” r -i ' 

Just'as we were talking, a car stopped op^iosite my shop It 
was Signora KUroni She got out of the car and walked straight 
in I was surpnsed for this time it' was not the ' famihar large 
yellow car she had used on previous occasions This was a much 
smaller car and she was driving it herself. ’ 

‘ Signora Karoni ihquired about Bose ’ I told her he was 
absolutely tired of whiting- and had begun to doubt whether the 
arrangements for his escape would ever be' completed “No, no It 
IS not true,” she protested “We' are trying our very best We 
have sent several cables to Rome for the cbuners but haVe not yet 
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received any reply We don’t know what is causing all this 
delay. The charge d'affaires is also very much annoyed You 
tell Bose not to worry. In a few days the arrangements will be 
complete.” 

I gave her Bose Babu’s note forlher husband which she 
took and went away. 

At 11-15 Rahmat Khan turned up and I introduced him to 
‘M.? It was not safe to talk about such things m the shop, so they 
•went to look for a more suitable place 

In the evening when I returned home, Rahmat iKhan told 
meithat ‘M’ had taken him to his house and there they had fixed 
up the plan for the journey 

“l have also told ‘M,’ Rahmat Khan added, ‘‘that the other 
friend who is going along, with us would be here within three days 
and the day following his arrival we shall start on our journey.” 

Next morning, ‘M’ arrived at my shop quite early and 
posted me -with the plan which Rahmat Khan and he had prepared 
together. I gave him some money and asked him to buy a pair 
of chapfals and a Juugi for his friend m Ankhoi. 

f I , 

A New Problem 

1 . 

The same evening,! had to face another problem A. friend 
of mine from Peshawar came to see me at the shop. , He had 
arriyed from Peshawar that very day. His name was Jiwanlal 
He was an importer of dned fruits and always used to ^ come to 
Kabul dunng this season for wholesale purchases. 
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In the course of conversation I asked Jiwanlal what the peo- 
ple in India thought of Bose’s disappearance Jiwanlal was illi- 
terate and took little interest in politics But Bose’s disappear- 
ance was a subject in which everyone in India ^vas interested 
"My own idea is,” he said, "that the British have locked him up 
in prison. They are propagating the he that he has disappeared 
so that people might take him for lost, and the Bntish might be 
able to do as they please with him ” 

It was now time to close the shop but I kept on sitting, 
hoping Jiwanlal would go away At last when Jiwanlal showed 
no sign of lea\ ing, I closed the shop and started towards my home. 
Jiwanlal accompanied me hoping that I would invite him to din- 
ner as I used to do on previous occasions But I was not m a 
position to invite him noiv So in the course of the conversation, 
I threw a hint. "There is no proper arrangement for my food 
these days,” I told him. "My mfe is ill, and I have to get food 
from the bazaar.” Jiwanlal took the hint, and when we reached 
home and I invited him to come in, he excused himself saying 
that he would not inflict himself on me as my wife was ill 

Next da> Rahmat Khan, had arranged to see 'M,’ to discuss 
further details about the journey No sooner had I opened the 
shop than ‘M’ amred and inquired about Rahmat Khan I 
asked him to w’ait for Rahmat Khan. Meanwhile Jiwanlal also 
arrived. He had met M’ before and the two w'ent on talking 
for about an hour when Rahmat Khan arrived As soon as Rah- 
mat Khan saw- Jiwanlal, he behaved like a stranger towards me, 
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greetedjine WJth assalam alatkum and went away with 'M ’ 

Jnvanlal kneAv ver>' well that ‘M’ was a professional gamb- 
ler^ He was curious about Rahmat IChan He asked me ,who 
he u as I said I had never met him before He must be a fnend 
of M.’ ‘Beware of *M,' he said, “he is a professional gambler, 
and the other fellow too looks like a gambler They may cheat 
you of your money some day." “Don't you worry about me,” I 
replied. 

At noon, Jiwanlal went^away for lunch and soon after Rah- 
mat Khan and *M’ returned. “We went and bought a pair of 
chappah and a Jufjgt," Rahmat Khan told me, “and then we went 
to the lorr3'-stand near, the set at to inquire when the lorries leave 
for Narar sharif We w'ere told that one had already left today 
and anotlier W'ould be leaving in about three days ” 

) ■ ' 

Jiwanlal Creates a Scene , 

i ’ 

■ 1 Justus I was passing, pn a hundred-rupee note to M’ 

J 1 wanlal came in and wnas shocked to see me giving him monej 
In their \ery presence he started rebuking me “Didn’t Lwam 
you not to fall into the clutches of these gamblers?” he shouted 
“Obiuously it has had no effect on you, Anywa)', you do as you 
please You know' wdiat is best for you My duty, as a friend 
was only to warn 'you.” , ^ ‘ 

Both /M’ and Rahmat Khan felt \ery offended at Jiwan-, 
lal’s remarks and left the shop in a huff. But Jiw'anlal Avent on 
scolding me, He - took it for granted that Rahmat Khan Avas 
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a cheat. I felt embarrassed. Should I tell him who Rahmat 
Khan really was, I asked myself, or shouldn’t I? I saw some dan- 
ger m not telling him the truth Rahmat Khan w'as staying with 
me. The house where Jiwanlal stayed was on way to my shop. 
It W'as quite possible that Jiw'anlal might come across Rahmat 
Khan m that locality, and his presence there might intrigue him 
all the more 

If I kept him ignorant of the real fact, I thought, Jiwanlal 
might go about discussing my association wnth the two gamblers 
w ith other Indians in Kabul and point out Rahmat Khan to them" 
Since Mr ‘R’ also had seen Rahmat Khan the w'hole secret might 
be out and then Jiwanlal’s constant presence in my shop w'ould 
make it impossible for me, to do any work. 

After thinking of all these nsks, I said to Jiwanlal “it was 
improper to call them gamblers to their face without knowing 
anything about them I admit ‘M’ is a gambler, but W(hat do you 
know of the newcomer? Was the mere fact of your seeing me giv- 
ing him a hundred rupee note enough for you to jump to the 
conclusion that he was a cheat?” 

“l know the first time I saw ‘M’ that he was a gambler,” 
Jiwanlal replied His fnend also has'the same expression What 
I said was for your good But if you feel annoyed, I will not 
meddle m your affairs in future You can do what you like " 

“You may or may not meddle m my affairs,” I said, “but 
why should jou have insulted that good man 

“But didn’t you tell me you did not know' who ■ the new- 
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comer was ?” Jiwanlal retorted “And now you say he is a good 
man. Who is he after all ? And why did you give him a hun- 
dred rupees . . 

V “I said I didn’t know him because I didn’t want you'to know 
anything about him,” I replied ' “l had a definite purpose m giv- 
ing him the money I know you are not interested ' in that pur- 
pose. That IS why I do not propose to tell you why I give' him 
the money.” 

Super-Secret 

He kept silent for a while, and then said “So far you have 
never kept any secret from me This must be a super-secret, since 
you refuse to reveal it even to me ” “Yes,” I said, “it is a super- 
secret. Moreover telling it to you may bring me great harm Your 
knowing it will not do you any good And lastly, the thing does 
not concern you at all ” ’ > 

All this made Jiwanlal more suspicious He begged me to 
tell him swearing that he would never let me down. I said ' “All 
right, let me think it over I shall tell you about it tomorrow.” 

In the evening when I returned, I told Bose Babu about the 
matter. He asked further details about Jiwanlal and then said 
“He is foolish and weak-hearted Such a man should never be 
talcen into confidence ” ■ ' 

When I told him the nsk involved m keeping the secret 
from him, Bose Babu said “Do as you like, but I would advise 
you against it. I will be here for another two days at the most. 
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You can tell him if you like after I am gone ” I readily agreed 
I asked Rahmat Khan not to come to my shop to meet *M’ but to 
fix up some other rendezvous , , ' ’ 

Next dky Jiwanlal came to the shop and againi asked about 
the secret I said “I am sorrj' I couldn’t get time to think over 
the matter on account of my wife’s illness ” This silenced him 
but one could see he was angiy' In the evening when I camO 
home, I found Rahmat Khan had completed all arrangements for 
leaving Kabul the third day It only remained to get the lorry 
seats reserved • ' < 

I had just reached my shop next morning, when Jiwanlal 
dropped m and again began pestering me regarding the secret 
“Please dpn’t worry me,” I said to him “Take it from me that 
I will not keep back the secret from you ” 

1 1 1 ' J 

As we were talking. Signora Karoni came She slipped an 
envelope into my hands Jiwanlal noticed it. She looking very 
happv I asked her what made her look so bnght “^^Tlen you 
read this note, you will know,” she said “Are all the ‘arrange- 
ments complete?” I asked “Yes,” she said, and went away , 
Signora Karom’s visit wetted Jiwanlal’s cunosity all the 
more He wasmore eager than ever to know all about it. He sub- 
mitted me to a detailed cross-examination about Signora Karoni 
and at last asked “What was that, white piece of paper she handed 
over to youi” , • ■ 
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'“What piece of paper?” I exclaimed. “She gave me noth- 
ing of that sort. Are you a-\vakeior are you dreaming?” 

“l am neither dreaming nor drunk, he said,''“bilt since I 
came here, I find you completely changed I ' can’t understand 
anything you .do You have become so mysterious".” ' 

“l am the same as before,” I retorted. ' “Only you seem to 
be suffenng from some delusion. ' ' • ? I 

Jnvanlal was: terribly annoyed, and went away after a few 
minutes. Thank God, I said to myself I‘^vas so impatient to read 
the note from the Italian Charge d'Affatres It said “It is now 
several da> s since I sent you any message. That was because I 
had nothing to say But today a satisfactory reply has come 
from Rome The couriers have left Rome and will be here with- 
in a week As we need your photograph for the passport, please 
come to Darab Man road day after tomorrow at 1 1 a m You 
wull find a car waiting for you whose number will be There will 
be a man m the car. Without saying anything to hirii, you get 
into the car It will take you to a safe place where you will be 
photographed. After your photo has been taken, the car will leave 
you at J the place from where it picked you up You won’t have 
to pay any charges for the photograph.” 

I was reading this note, when ‘M’ came m and inquired 
whether the friend who was to join him and Rahfiiat Khan in the 
journey to the Russian border had arrived I told him he'had 
not yet arrived, but was expected by that evening. He Lad sent- 
word that he had been delayed because he had been takdn ilfi 
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“But if he hasn’t come so far, it will be difficult for us to go 
tomorrow,” *M’ said 

“Why?” I asked “If we want to leave tomorrow we have to 
get the seats in the lorr^' booked today, he said “These days 
there are very few lorries and too many passengers ” 

“Doesn’t matter,” I said’. Now that he himself is ill I don’t 
think he will be able to undertake another long journey imme- 
diately pn his arrival. Only after he has reached Kabul can we 
finalize our plans ’ 



Late m the evening when I reached home, I handed over 
the Italian Charge d' Affaires' letter to Bose Babu 

After reading the letter, Bose asked me what I thought of it 

“You know best what to do, whether to wait for the Italians 
or go with ‘M ' In any case even if you decide to go with ‘M’ 
yon have to wait for three days,” I said. 

“Why ?” asked Bose 

“If the seats in the lorry had been reserved today, you could 
have left tomorrow,” I replied But after this message, we did 
not get the seats booked " 

“Of course, you did the right thing,” said Bose “But if we 
are going to be here for another three days, I see no harm in giv- 
ing my photograph to the Italians We have ample time to think 
over both the alternatives. If we decide to wait for the Axis cou- 
riers, we will probably have to wait for another 10 to 12 days. 
According to the cable, the couriers aviH amve here m a week’s 
time and it must take them at least three or four days before they 
can leave this place ” 

“Let us leave the matter here," interrupted Rahmat Khan. 
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“We have three days to think over the alternatives " 

“Yes, we shall think it over tomorrow,” I agreed with Rah- 
mat JKhan. “The immediate problem,” I said, “is Jiwanlal To- 
day he saw Signora Karoni dehvenng me the letter, and plagued 
me with questions for a long time and finally when I did not tell 
him anything he left in anger That man is a prize fool He may 
bnng us to harm " 

“I , don’t fike the idea of taking , him into confidence,” said 
Bose “But since we have to stay here for some time more, you 
do as you thmk best If you find yourself m a situation in which 
you cannot but tell him everything then tell him ” 

Jiwanlal Gets The Secret 

Next day when Jiwanlal came to my shop I asked him 
where he had been all the day. 

“What IS the use of my coming here,” he said, “when you 
don’t tell me anything ? I have now come to ask you one ques- 
tion ” _ 

“Is it something new ?” I asked 

“No, it is the same old question,” he said “it is about 
that fellow who came with ‘M* that day Today I saw him in 
Hindu Guzar Did he go to your house ?” 

“I had hoped you wouldn’t ask me a second time about him, 
but I was mistaken,” I replied “it would have been far better 
if you had let the secret remain with me, but I find you getting 
more and more suspicious every day. Let me warn you that it is 
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a political affair You may have' to go to jail for ' it'. Since you 
have no interest in politics, you better not ask about it. It may 
bnng both of us to harm. The 'truth is that' I am afraid to tell it 
to you Who knows some day you may unwittingly blurt it out.” 

J iwanlal assured me that he would never divulge the secret 
to any one, whatever he may have to suffer for it. He said he 
wouldn’t even mind going to jail for it 

At last I told him that Bose Babu was staying with me and 
the man whom he had seen in Hindu Guzar was his companion 
Jiwanlal was stunned at heanng Bose’s name and would 
not believe his ears 

“How can it be possible?” he exclaimed He insisted that 
I should briefly tell him the whole story, which I did, all the time 
trying to tell him as little as possible 

After he had heard the story, he said “Now please let me 
have his darsHau.” 

“l knew,” I said, “that you would want to see him That 
is why I did not want to take you into confidence How can you 
compel a big man like him to see anybody It would be better if 
you kept quiet ’ If he came to know that I told you about him, 
he would not forgive me.” 

The Two Alternatives 

Till late that night we went on discussing whether it was better 
to get out of Afghanistan with the help of the Axis or to cross into 
Russia with ‘M's help Previously whenever the question came 
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up for discussion, Bose used to say ‘I am not prepared to go 
anywhere except to Moscow ’ But that night I felt he had slightly 
changed his mind Without coming to any decision we post- 
poned the deliberations till the following night 

Next morning Bose went out with Rahmat Khan to be 
photographed. At 2 o’clock m the afternoon, when they returned 
to the shop, I told Bose Babu that he had been invited to tea by 
the Haji We had to reach the Haji’s place by 4-30 p m There 
were still two hours or so dunng which they could roam about in 
the bazaar and reach the appointed place m time I said if I 
could manage it I would come too. 

At the appointed hour, both of them reached the Haji’s 
house. When I went there later, Bose Babu was conversing 
in German with the Haji’s wife After tea we returned home 
together. 
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That night again, we discussed the same problem ' Both 
Tlahmat Klhan and I advised Bose to go with ‘M ’ 

“There is no doubt,” Rahmat Khan said| “that this journey 
to the border is full of hazards. It is quite possible, too, that you 
may have to stay m a Russian prison for' a long period. But you 
have at least a chance of reaching hioscow. There is the hope 
that as soon as Moscow 'comes to know of your presence in Russia 
they will call you to Moscow But I cannot imagine how the 
Axis powers can let you go from their hands dunng this critical 
period, once they get hold of you.” 

Bose’s Decision 

“If this latest message from the Axis had not come, I would 
certainly have gone with ‘M,’ ” replied Bose. “But now that 
they have started finalizing their arrangements for my journey, 
it is not proper to let them down Moreover the journey with 
*M’ IS bound to be very risky I may get arrested even before I 
reach the Russian border. The Axis, on the other hand, will 
arrange for an absolutely safe journey Even if I have to stay 
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here for another ten days, isn’t it worth while ?" 

“You two are convinced that the Axis would not let me go 
to Moscow,” continued Bose “I want you to drive any such 
ideas out of your heads My absolute preference is for Moscow 
Only it w ill be easier to go to Moscow from Berlin or Rome than 
here And then there is another vital consideration The Russi- 
an Ambassador here has refused to help me and the Russian 
Government has refused me passage through their countrj' It 
IS quite possible they maiy not be wanting me, and may not counte- 
nance my stay in their country At the Russian Legation in 
Berlin or Rome, I will find out if they can arrange to send me to 
Moscow If they refuse, I will be foiced to stay on in the Axis 
countries ” 

Rahmat Khan was also of the same opinion “That is true,’’ 
he said “If the Russians regard you as a ^erso/m- no/r-gmfn-, 
how can you go to Russia ?” 

The matter wns settled m favour of the Axis I said now 
that they had made their choice between two alternatives, we 
had to explain to ‘M’ the reasons for cancelling the previous plan 
In no case should he get suspicious Rahmat Khan should not 
see him any more, and next morning when he came along, I would 
tell him that the fnend who was to have come had been taken 
seriously ill and therefore Rahmat IChan had gone back 'When 
both of them come back again, we would plan fresh arrangments. 

Bose Babu approved 

At about 11 a, m next day Signora Karoni came to my 
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shop. Jiwanlal also happened to be there. She gave me a letter 
and told me that the photograph had coipe out all right 

PassI’ORt Ready 

' \ 

So far I had told Jiwanlal nothing about Signora Karoni 
Now I had to tell him all about her too The latest letter from 
the Italian Charge d'Affancs said that Bose Babu’s passport vrzs 
read>, and they were only wailing for the couriers Hope was 
expressed that they would reach m three or four days and Bose 
Babu was asked to be prepared for the journey 

Meanwhile Jiwanlal kept pestering me with requests to be 
allowed to meet Bose I told him that Bose did not like to meet 
any stranger these days and it was with the greatest difficulty 
that I had been able to persuade him to see him. Jiwanlal was 
happy at the news, bought some fruit to offer to Bose Babu and 
came along with me to meet him He impressed Bose as a clumsy 
and foolish person 

J 1 wanlal now stuck to us most of the time He would 
insist on knovung everything , but if there was a job to be done, 
he would try his best to avoid it He was afraid even to be seen 
\vith Bose Babu and Rahmat Khan in the bazaar But whenever 
' Signora Karoni came to the shop, he would talk tall trying to 
impress upon her that he was one of the gang (After I was 
arrested and extemed by the Afghan Government, people in 
Kabul fnghtened Jiwanlal out of his wits They told him that 
smee he was my friend, it was possible, the Afghan Government 
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might extern him too, and advised him to run away from Kabul 
Eight days after my arrival in India, he also returned and the 
police arrested him and flung him into prison ) 

We had to get two suits made for Bose Babu I got a few 
suit lengths from the bazaar out of which Bose selected two 
The Haji had told me that he was on very good terms with a 
tailor who did all his clothes He asked me to send Bose Babu 
to his house where he would call the tailor, and have his measure- 
ments taken He w^s sure the clothes would be ready before 
the date of Bose Babu’s departure Bose too approved of the 
suggestion 

Next day Bose came out of the house with me, strolled in 
the bazaar tdl one o'clock and then went to the Haji’s house 
where the tailor w'as called, and his measurements taken He 
gave the smts in time, but one waistcoat was not ready So the 
Haji’s wife promised to get it when it w^s ready and send it by 
parcel post through her sister m Germany,' w^hich she afterwards 
did During the next two days we bought most of the things 
Bose Babu needed for the journey 

Final Message 

The very next day after Rahmat Khan delivered Bose Babu's 
letter at the Italian Legation, the C/taige d' Affaires and his wife 
turned up at my shop Signora Karoni gave me an envelope and 
said it was the final message for Bose 

Bose Babu was asked to put all his thmgs m a suit case 
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and send them to the shop A man, the,, message said, will come 
along at 2 p.m. on March 16 and collect it. Bose was informed 
that he was to leave on March 18 and so, "both of you should 
reach the house of Signor Karoni ,(of the Italian Legation) in 
the New City, by 8 p m. on March 17. You will have your 
dinner there and will be acquainted with further details about 
the journey,” 

Bose was at the Haji’s house when this message came and 
I took it there, I said . “Give me something to eat, as a present 
before I give you this message.” He said “l am sorry I have 
nothing to give you to eat except cakes,” and gave me a piece of 
cake. “Now what is the message he asked. 

“The hard and nerv^e-racking days which j'ou have spent 
here are over.” So saying I handed him the letter. 

After reading the message, Bose said “l am so happy at 
heanng all this ” He made extremely generous and appreciative 
remarks about nhat I had done for him I touched his feet and 
asked him to forgive us for any inconvenience caused to him or 
anj'^ disrespect of which any of us might have been unconsciously 
guilty 

Bose laughed and said “Yes I am ver>' angry with your 
little daughter Whenever I took my food she would throw slice 
after slice of bread in my plate When I intended to eat two 
slices she would malce me eat five ” 

It was late m the evening when we returned from the Haji’s 
house, While leaving, the Haji requested Bose Babu to lunch 
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with him on the 17th and stay for the afternoon tea. Bose accep- 
ted the invitation 

Next day (March 16), we put Bose Babu’s things in a suit 
case and I brought it with me when I came to the shop Since 
the latest message had given us the number of Signor Karoni's 
house, it was not difficult to locate it 

Twice that week ‘M’ came round to inquire if the friend 
whom we were expecting had arrived. At first I told him that 
he had not yet arrived But when he came to inquire again, I 
told him that my fnend was too ill to come and even Rahmat 
Khan was wantmg to return to India and that the plans for the 
journey to the Russian border had to be cancelled. 

/‘As I have given you Rs 400,’’ I told him, “out of which 
you have purchased a pair of and a Imigt, you better 

return me the rest of the money.” I know it was impossible to 
get any money back. I was counting on the truth of the 
proverb that “the best way to lose a friend is to lend him money ” 
I wanted to get nd of him 

Exactly at 3 P M. Signora Karoni came and inquired about 
the suitcase. , I had it put in her car and she went away. 

That night was Bose Babu’s last night under my roof. 
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^^ext morning Bose Babu had his breakfast, kissed the 
children goodbye, and came out of the house at 11 A M. The rest 
of the day he spent at the Haji’s house. ‘ 

On the way from the Haji*s house to Signor Karoni's 

house, Bose exchanged hiS hkt for my Karakah cap so that he 

< 

m4y ndt attract attention. At Signor Karoni’s house I bade 
him'go6d-bye and returned. “Be very careful,” \Vas"his last 
advic^ to' me “l shall let you know as soon as I rfeath Berhn,” 
he assured me 

Next morning on March 18 at about 10 am Rahm4t Khan 
came to my shop and said Bose had already left at 9 Two 
Gerrrtahs and one Italian accompanied him In the passport 
which the Italians had given him his name was pUt dbvTi as 

t s 

Karatine 

One of the Germans who went along with Bose Babu, was 
Dr Weller From the Haji I learnt that he was a very' shrewd 
fellow Perhaps the reason for his assignment was that the 
Germans wanted Bose themselves and did not want the Italians 
to appropriate him, 
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* stayed ,th^re for a night, and next day took the plane to Berlin, 
,'di^ot go to Rome, but it was hoped that from Berlin he 
"would^ go there.” 

Secret Service Inquiry 

A few days after Bose left Kabul. I met a person in the 
ba7.ar known as an agent of the British Secret .Service. He said 
to me “l have an urgent business with you I was just going 
to your shop. It is good that I met j'ou here ” 

; I was taken aback and wondered what possible business 
this man could have with me , He was a palace courtier and was 
knovm as Bashi Saheb. 

“What’s the matter, Bashi Sahib ?” I asked. “What can 
I do for you ?” . , ' 

“it IS an urgent matter and not so urgent either,” Bashi 
Sahib replied enigmaticall}'. But I know this-much that no one 
else but you can do it.” 

This mtngued me all the more. . i 

“I have asked two other Indians to do it, but they expressed 
their helplessness in the matter,” he continued. “It is they who 
have suggested to me your name ” - 

I asked him who those Indians were and what was his 
business. 

“Don’t bother about the names,” he said, “The business 
IS this You know Khan Allah Nawaz Khan, the Afghan 
Minister in Germany He is a friend of mine. You also know 


107 


that he talks to Hjs Majesty on the telephone from Berlin every 
Monday.” 

“l know this,” I replied, “that Khan Allah Nawaz is the 
Afghan Minister in Berlin But how do you expect me to know 
anything about the telephone talks ? It is the first time I hear 
of It ” : 

“You may not be knowing it,” he said, “but everybody else 
in Kabul knows it However, last Monday Allah Nawaz also 
talked to me ,on the telephone -He said “Two Hindus have 
escaped from India and are hiding in Kabul At the moment 
they are staying with a Hindu in a Hindu Guzar. I have been 
informed here that the German Legation in Kabul is doing its 
best to bring them to Berlin, You find out where they are stay- 
ing and let me know next Monday.” , 

, “l am sure,” I said, “the Minister told you the ,name of 
the fugitive Hindus.” , i 

“Yes, I have got them down in my pocket book but I have 
left it at home,” he replied “I think the name of one of them 
IS Chandra Bose ” 

“is it Subhas Chandra Bose ?” I asked 

I i 

Incredible 

I 

“Yes, yes, that is the name," he said 

“He, of course, is one of the topmost leaders of India,” I 
said “He belongs to Bengal and disappeared mysteriously 
from his home, about two months ago. But I am sure there is 
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and that too such a big leader, should escape from India and 
come to stay in Kabul without knowing the language of this coun- 
try ? The person who spoke to you on the telephone must be 
drunk.” 

don’t know all that,” Bashi replied. have told you 
what the Minister told me on the telephone. I shall be grateful 
if you tty your best to get the information.” 

“But Bashi Sahib,” 'I pleaded, “my Commonsense refuses 
to give credence to the stoti\ And you have not told me the 
name of the person with whom the two fugitives are alleged to 
be putting up Is he a native of Afghanistan or an alien’? If 
Allah Nawaz Khan could know so much from that distance, 
surely he must have told you What that Hindu’s name is ” 

“He did not tell me thd' name,” Bashi replied, “but it can- 
not be difficult to find it out, particularly if he happens to be liv- 
ing in Hindu Guzar.” 

“You know Very well,” I said, “that I am not a native of 
this country, I come to my shop m the morning and return 
home m the evening Apart from my business I have few inter- 
ests in Kabul. How can I find out in whose house' these people 
are hiding ? Besides, this work is of a political nature I always 
keep away from politics. You better eiltrust this work to a Kabuli 
who may be able to get yOu some clue But I beg you to do one 
thing for me If you are able to trace Subhas Chandra Bose, 
please do inform'me. I want to have his darshan” 
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Bashi again said that if I could not do this no one else n 
Kabul could At least he could not think of any one who could d 

it. “You are bothered about his while I am at a los 

how to find him out,” he added 

I had guessed Bashi Sahib’s real purpose during the convei 
sation He must have cooked up the story of Allah Nawaz Khai 
making an inquiry on the telephone After all he was not th 
only detective in Afghanistan that the Minister should have tele 
phoned to him about it And Berlm’s Foreign Office was not s 
inefficient as to let out the secret of Subhas Babu’s presence i 
Kabul It must be someone else who must have entrusted hir 
with this task. 

So I told Bashi Sahib of my inabfiity to undertake thi 
assignment and came away to my shop I was happy that tli 
Government of India had got a clue about Bose’s presence i 
Kabul only when it was too late 

Next day I again came across Bashi Sahib m the bazaa 
He told me the name of the other man who was isupposed to 1: 
accompanying Subhas Babu I was sure the India Govemmei 
could not have found the other name But on hearing the ngl 
name, the colour of my face changed I immediately - regaint 
control and said “All right, I will try to find out, and if I c 2 
trace them I will let you know. Meanwbdc I would like you ' 
do one thing. If you happen to speak to Allah Nawaz Kh£ 
again over the telephone, please find out from him if he knov 
the name of the Hindu with whom they are supposed to 1 
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slayin^'tj' There I left him 

11 *’ 

ClOUDTS 

Doubts now began to assail whether it was the German 
Foreign Office which had let out the secret But again I thought 
that if the leakage had taken place at that end, it would not have 
been difficult either to know the name of the person with whom 
Bose was supposed to be staying in Kabul It ma^' be Rahmat 
IClian’s name was guessed by the Indian C' I D It was certain 
that after Bose Babu’s escdpe, the Indian police must have sear- 
ched the houses of those suspected of harbounng Bose Babu. 
The police must have searched for Rahmat Khan and finding 
him missing must have suspected that he too had escaped with 
Bose 

A few days later Signora Katoni came to' my shop With 
her was a German whom she introduced to me as a responsible 
member of the German Legation who had recently arrived in 
Kabul I complained to him that Foreign Office in Bferlin had 
let out our secret and related to him what Allah Nawaz Khan had 
told Bashi Sahib on the telephone He laughed and said “Our 
Foreign Office cannot let anything leak out And of all men, for 
the Afghan Ambassador to know of it ! It is incredible.” 

‘ Signora Karoni said the Peshawar C I D must Rave 
looked for Rahmat Khan and not being able to find him must 
have connected him with Bose’s escape. ' 

**That IS what I also think,” 1 1 said, “But look at tliese fools 
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Of all men they come and ask me about him." They laughed and 
went away. 

Letter From Bose 

Three months after Bose Babu’s departure from Kabul, the 
Haji’s wife received a letter in German from Bose Babu It was 
mainly about her sister in Berlm and acknowledged receipt of the 
waistcoat There were two lines for me which were translated 
to me by the Haji’s wife They read as follows ‘Uttam Chand 
Namaste I am very grateful to you for what you have done I 
shall never forget it all my life Ziauddin ’ 


THE END 
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